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Eo Correspondents. 

G.P.—We shipped a package to you on Saturday last, by the ship ‘‘ Memphis,” and 

forwarded you a bill of lading. 
“ Argus,” at A.—We sent you by Express on Friday last, a cast from the engraving. 
The original had been previously loaned, or you should have had it sooner. 

% pa: Gazette.”—We sent you the wood cut last week. 

. W.—You shall have the letters. L.P.,as you guessed, is the gentleman alluded to. 
We should very much like some of those “ fancy sketches and reminiscences” of your 
‘ ‘experience while playing Dick Swiveller in an attorney’s office.” 

** Doctor ”»—Our correspondent, ‘“ G** de L**,” is not the gentleman your frien 1s sup- 
pose. What is rather singular, ‘“ G** de L**”’ does not know himself what his nom de 
age is It was selected fur him is “ Cor de Chasse,” a Florida correspondent of ours. | 

e know what it is, but a:e not at liberty to divulge it. “ G** de L**” has spent weeks 
searching the unnals of the middle ages to find the possible origin of his signature, but 
without success. 

* The Smoker's Appeal” shall appear 

* A Subsciiber.”"—We can send you a very fine one for $70. 

“N., of Washington City .”—We need hardly say that we shall be glad to hear from 
you frequently. Copies of this week’s paper have been mailed to your five friends. 

J. W. H.—UCopies of Sol. Smith s “ Theatrical Apprenticeship,” and ‘‘ A Quarter Race 
in Kentucky,” have been sent you by mail. We replied to you sometime since respect- 
ing your friend G.’s “Old Zack ” Mobile or New Orleans js as good a market for such 
a horse as this city ; there is a prejudice here against driving pacing horses—among 
gentlemen, we mean. 

J.L.—A paper was delivered to your friend H. W. A. last week by the carrier. 

J.B. H.— We have sent your letter to the breeder of ‘‘ Boston,’ who will send you his 
pedigree If )ou are obliged to shoot in very thick cover we should advise you to | 
teach him to fetch. 

“ Wildrake ”"—Should like an account of your Canadian “‘ Duck Shooting under Sail,” 
but for mercy’s sake write on thicker paper. Your description of a Toronto “Tea 
Shine” would doubtless be very amusing if one could only read 

W.S. P.—Your friends F. & W., have not sent us the box yet™ When it reaches us 
we will send it by Adams & Co’s Express to Norfolk. 
ae B. P.— We sent you a King Charles Spaniel on Wednesday last by Adams & Co.'s 

xpress, 

SL. H.—We shall be very glad to receive ‘one or two stories that are rich,” to 
which you refer 


of children, served to relieve. 


| gaudy shops. 


| wayfarer, stuffing its sharp particles into the distended nostrils of the steam- 

ing horses, or whirling it in showers over the tops of the buildings. Then 

do the pedestrians thrust their hands deep into their pockets, bend their 
| heads reverentially to the elements, and trudge rapidly forward to dry slip- 
pers and warm fires, Phew! How the wind whistles now! How the 
snow falls! And hush! The rattle of the wheels that generally rumble 
over the carriage-way has ceased, and a stillness pervades the city, which 


| the cries of omnibus drivers, the shouts of the boys, and the merry laughs 


The walks and carriage-way are now 
whitened, deeper and deeper is the snow piled, and night coming on apace, 


_ has its dun face blanched, and looks bright and cheerful in its new com- 


plexion, tinted with the glow of increased fires from smiling parlors, and 
The city has a new look. Its meanest buildings are gaily 
adorned with marble stoops, and sills and lintels of purest white. The 


boys pelt one another with snow-balls, boysterous in their mirth when each 


cold missile takes full effect ; the pigs, animated into unusual activity, fling 
their broad snouts into the air, and kinking their tails into smaller O’s, 
scamper with awkward briskness hither and thither, and already the scrape 


lows ** well broke in the knees,” are forced into the service, who at every 
step bend forward, as the boys used to in my time at school, when they ex- 
pected sharp applications in the rear from offended tutors. Others, despite 
all efforts to hurry them along, droop their heads toward the ground, and 
while their loose blinders dangle from side to side, seem ashamed to meet 
in their age the proud acquaintances whom they had a few years ago des- 
pised as upstart and impertinent colts. I much prefer these honest, plod- 
ding, straightforward fellows, to the mean, short-tailed, broken- winded, 
frowsy, hammer-headed, bony, thin-necked, square-rumped pretenders, who 
try to look very young and smart, and hold their noses very high, and stretch 
out their legs, and kick up their heels as if accomplishing remarkable 
speed, when all the while it is mere show, and they are slower than the 
melancholy hang-ear, dog-trot veteran, by whose side their violent efforts 
are made. These presuming creatures try to look as if it were all arranged 
between themselves and the sleek, high-toned, well-groomed cobs that fly 
past them, that this precedence should be yielded merely out of politeness, 
and not at all from necessity. 





of shovels clearing the snow from the walks, mingles with the pleasant 
sounds of a few bells tinkling on the horses of the adventurous spirits who 
urge their sleighs over the yet insufficient snow. 

Morning comes as it came on one beautiful day last week, and the eye 


| rests on a cover of almost spotless white, gracing the once black streets. that kneed sleighs for boys were very uncommon. 


The cold North wind hardens the white surface, and breathes a sparkling 


Well! It afforded me the greatest delight to see how men, women, and 
| horses, all enjoyed themselves during that snow, and how pleased all the 
, people looked when you met them riding or a-foot. I was very happy also 
| to observe how niuch more fortunate the boys seemed, than those who were 
| My cotemporaries. I remember when I used to run down Rector street, 
I will not say how long 
I sighed for one, nor in what my wishes resulted. Alas! I generally dis- 


W. H. P.—The eight nos. of the * Turf Register” you desired were mailed to you on polish over it, at the same time reddening the cheeks of those who throng played my powers upon a poor affair (the work of my own unskilful hands) 


Wednesday last. 

J.D. W —We have heard of a Pacing Stallion that will suit you exactly, we expect. | 
In a few days we shall be able to go into the country and examine him. Ifie comes 
quite up to the mark, on trial, we shall buy and ship him to you. 

A. O B.—We have sent you a paper containing drawings of four Light Road Bug- 
gies. The height of the body, wheels, etc., as well as the style of the Ly rage and | 
ns are left at your discretion. You had best send us, too, the width of your | 
track. If you have patent axles, enamelled patent leather top, and other improvements, | 
with rich trimmings—in short, the very best article that can be turned out by such | 
crack builders as Ford or Godwin, the cost will be about $225. You must state how | 
heavy you wish the buggy made ; they are made as light as 70lbs. ; for your roads one 
should weigh at least 300Ibs. 

T. J. W.—Your letter of the 29th ult. is entirely satisfactory. We presume G. T. D. 


J. F.— We have several subscribers in the towns you mention. 
Half a dozen communications, several of which are “ tip-top,” are unavoidably omit- 


| to gladden in brilliant light, and rapid motion. 


the streets, and wreathing smiles with which to garland its frosty work, as 
the sculptor might adorn the ‘* birth of his thought” with flowers. The 
appearance of Broadway at such a time is calculated to rouse the spirit of 
the most sluggish. Even to the greatest dullard that loiters along the way 
of life, losing the beauty and the perfume of earth’s sweetest roses because 
too slothful to seek the retreats where they bloom, there is ever something 
He must be insensible to 


all that quickens the pulses of the heart who can sce a fleet horse sweep by | 


through all his veins. The horses are supposed to deplore the snow that 


| 
will take him or dispose of him. We have written D.B. on the subject. | over a snowy track, and not feel the blood stir more quickly than usual 


ted this week. 

‘* Piscaior.” —-We have not heard from F., but expect to daily 
of Wire Cartridges if we can find any large enough, and also see Mr. F. respecting your 
Setter. Gladto hear you are getting about again. P. writes that he has received his 
dog ; he thinks him too old, but he is not two years and ahalf old yet. You try him. 
The Stag Hound has reached you ere this, we presume. We have written C. D.B. re- 
specting him 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrprovep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 


Goomemne and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER) —must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 








OUR AGENTS, 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due forthe ‘‘Spirit of the Times” and the ‘‘ Turf Re- 
gister,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
them 

Mr. HENR\ i. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr.ISRAKL © JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whippie, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, John Collins, and James Deering. 

Mr. C. W. JASIES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R Smith, J T. Vent,G.H. Comstock, E. ¥. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C.J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. . 




















THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JANUARY 23, 1847. 
THE SNOW AND THE SLEIGHS. 
Written for the N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times,” by Query. 

1 discourse for the special benefit of such readers of the ‘‘ Spirit’’ as 
dwell, or sojourn, in distant places, and who, during the past week, had no 
opportunity to witness er take part in the excellent sleighing by which 
Gotham was converted into a scene of universal gaiety, and its inhabi- 
tants decoyed trom their ordinary gravity to frisk and frolic like delighted 
children. Well might the ** Tall Son of York” apologize to his readers 
for having, during that week, somewhat slighted his editorial duties. And 
yet I mistake the sensible people who rejoice over his columns, if they 
would not have pitied—perhaps contemned him—had he permitted our 
Carnival time to go past, and not shared in its pleasures. 

There is nothing else in this world that can force New York to a jolly 
aspect except a thorough snow storm. Its common bearing is that of a 
sombre old Dutchman, suspicious of novelty, and averse to glitter—a city 
seldom lively in the day time, and so badly lighted at night, that, except 
where the cheering beams come up from Restaurants, or flash out of well- 
filled shops, it becomes, about 10 P. M., a drowsy looking place, inclined 
to apoplectic slumbers. Our people, too, are entirely American in their 
ordinary expressions of face. One would think, to observe them accurate- 
ly, that each one of the throng moving along Broadway at its liveliest time, 
had just buried a friend in the tomb, or a bad oyster somewhere else, Our 
seriousness is abominable. Whether we eat, drink, promenade, dine, or 
dance, there lower from our contracted brows such dismal looks as would 
increase the uneasiness of a hyena. Do not tell me of exceptions. I know 
that at times, while the dark current of melancholy life pours through 
Broadway, a glad face will occasionally twinkle in your gaze with flash as 
bright and brief as that of a trout breaking the languid surface of a pond 
on a cloudy day, but such gleams only fix your attention more closely on 
the darkness they disturb. ‘ 

This is New York in its every day guise. But let the snow come in 
plenty, and then what a change! At first, when the broad flakes tumble 
slowly to the ground, and there breathes through the atmosphere that pe- 
culiar warmth which accompanies the commencing storm, you perceive a 
slight earnestiess in every countenance, making more rugged its ordinary 
gravity. This may result, perhaps, from fear that the show may change to 
is jealous and sleighing expensive, but 


rain, or the regret that business 1} 
whatever the cause, the effect is visible. Presently the flakes become 


smaller, and fall more rapidly, and the wind, bent on a mischievous frolic, 
sweeps 2109 with a loud laugh, hurrying the snow into the face of every 





Will send you a gross | 


is sure to put them into frequent and active exercise. But it is a mistake 
| —an insult to the sense and spirit of the matchless creature who not cnly 
/can smell the battle “ afar off,” but snuff the snow close by, and enjoy, 
quite as much as his owner, a rapid excursion over a glassy track, through 
frosty air, with merry bells jingling around him, and mayhap a bright plume 
nodding on his elevated head. 1 saw a horse the other day with this deco- 
ration impending over his finely arched neck, and if I could read his feel- 
ings, he felt quite as much gratified as a youth just let out upon independ- 
ent life, with a smal] moustache and a large fortune. 

The sagacious, fleet-footed “‘ Confidence,” with which the “ Tall Son of 
York” enjoyed himself over that snow, was quite as proud of his dress and 
bells, as his driver of the neat cutter in which he disported himself, and its 
admirable appointments. Distant readers! you should have seen our friend, 
with the skin of a grizzly bear decorating the back of his sleigh, the cover- 
ing that had once warmed a Hudson’s Bay wolf protecting his legs, and a 
cap gracefully surmounting his high head, the materials of which are ‘* more 
easily conceived than described.” Any companion to such a tile would 
necessarily be fur fetched. 

But why talk of the innumerable cutters that dashed through the thronged 
streets, with horses caparisoned in numerous tastes, studded with silver 
bells, and bearing along ladies and gentlemen carefully wrapped in skins of 
every form and complexion? Or why even describe the pairs with proud 
head and gallant gait, showing their swift paces to cheering multitudes? 
Let us fix our glances on the huge sleighs provided by the considerate 
Brower, Kipp & Brown, and other omnibus owners, for the comfort and 
pleasure of the masses, extending the principles of democracy over several 
miles of well-packed snow. These were worthy the admiration of patriot, 
poet, and sage. Four, eight, twelve—aye, sixteen horses, bore these mon- 
ster vehicles over the smooth ways, filled to overflowing with men, women, 
and children, so that on the tops of the runners, adventurous gentlemen 
balanced their tottering forms, and around the driver, where he stood ten 
or twelve feet above the snow, holding in his mittened hands more lines 
than you can find in Morris’s poems, there clustered men and boys, cling- 
ing together as you may ere now have seen bees at the orifice of a hive. 
As this mass of life comes along, to the exhilirating accompaniment of the 
sweet-toned bells, you hear the shouts, long and hearty, exchanged between 
the exulting passengers, and those who, trotting on the side walks, envy 
their pleasure. Morning, noon, and night, the stream of caps, men, girls, 
women, horses, bells, and plumes, hurries along through the streets, out 
upon the well-travelled roads, and up the lanes and avenues leading to the 
places where spiced punches, and mulled wines, at prices which would 
drive summer crazy, are slopped out, instead of served, to eager people 
waiting their turn with expectation that often threatens to be fruitless. 


How the landlords and landladies, like the horses, are driven! How the 
fat, frozen armed, frowsy haired, servant women, are made apoplectic hur- 
rying up and down stairs with firewood and coal, trying to keep warmth in 
the uncarpeted rooms, where young fires of more promise than perform- 
ance, flash through rusty grates, and the latter have serious doubts even ot 
gaining the first heat. Some enterprising folks there be, who, on such oc- 
casions, having seated their benumbed ladies in a corner, on very miscella- 
neous chairs, have the verdancy to talk of the supper they are to have in a 
‘few minutes.” How little the deluded wretches suspect that at the end 
of an hour a smoked beef-steak, in frozen gravy, will be served up on a 
speckled table cloth, with potatoes just lukewarm, and a few oysters that 
seem to have only heat enough tw feel the cold. But nevertheless, they all 
resolve upon being merry, and if the eatables do not supply the necessary 
warmth, the liquors will, and when the blood has become a little riotous, 
why perhaps a very sombre-faced individual, with a black violin, is enticed 
into a cold corner, whence he delivers a few tunes with a strong family re- 
semblance, while the active party, whose movements his genius is to di- 
rect, whirl, and slide, and slip through the graces: of all the modern 
dances. 

Oh! the infinite variety of sleighs! There are antiquated old things 
without geese-necks, that have for years aflorded refuge and repose to at- 
tenuated chickens in dilapidated stables out at ‘‘ Greenwich Village,” or by 
the Dry Dock. And there are primeval sleds hewn with broadaxes, in a 
_ style that should win for the manufacturer the title of Mechanical Impro- 
yisatore. There are also cutters, whose aspect tells of forgotten hay mows, 
where even the eye of a new made Deputy Sheriff would not stare in mak- 
ing an inventory of goods and chattels under his first levy. All these are 





_——the rude runners of which were shod with twenty-five cents worth of 
iron hoop, the purchase of which well nigh exhausted my poor fortune. 
| But I was a great fellow ona hill for all that. And the owner of the bright- 
est and most elegant sleigh often sustained his boasts of its speed through 

| My activity and skill. My vanity was content with that. Thank the stars, 
| most of the boys now are more fortunate. Sleighs have cheapened. I’m 
right glad of it. 

My pleasures during that sleighing week are not all told. It wasmy 
, good fortune to see ‘‘ Gemorice” and “‘ Acorn” regaling themselves with 
, aride. Remembering the injustice I did them about that Dinner to Corres- 
pondents, I actually shouted as they went by, but neither turned his head. 
_I wanted to atone in some way to them, as perhaps I may hereafter do to 
' others, for omitting deserved mention of their names when I presumed to 
| assemble the laborers on that field which their toil has enriched. When! 
left that dinner table, it may be that A-corn had disagreed with me ; but be 
this as it may, I am forestalled in the best point of an anticipated apology 
by the allusion of that last-named correspondent to Cato, and his statue. 
Besides, who knows but that if I had undertaken to report either of these 
gentlemen—so much greater is their merit than my skill—that one of them, 
feeling himself injured, might have called me out; while, by my silence, 
I have succeeded in calling ‘‘ Gemotice” out. And despite hie objection 
that there was too much that was red in the verses of the “‘ Voyager,” there 
can be nothing that will not be read in his prose, or that of his friend. [I 
beg leave, however, to mention in, confidence, that there were two songs 
given at that same dinner, one by ‘‘ Gemotice,”—an original affair, called 
the ‘* Song of the Oak ;” the other by ** Acorn,” commencing thus :-— 

* Otis love as 


If | keep on, however, I will forget the sleighing of others, and perhaps 
promote my own. So I wind up with the hearty wish that we may soon 
have another fall of snow, and the music of many bells in our busy streets. 

GETTING “SHUT” OF A BEDFELLOW. 
Fort Arxinson, Iowa, Dec. 20th, 1846. 

Mr. Editor—In your last number of the invincible *‘ Spirit” received at 
‘this post, I noticed a most excellent anecdote of a certain “* Bishop P. ,” sent 

you by that prince of correspondents “* Attakapas,” in which the worthy 
‘* Bishop” was so agreeably successful in ridding himself of a troublesome 
intruder upon him as a bedfellow. 

This reminds me of a similar one, that a friend of mine related to me not 
‘long since, 1 have never seen it in print. 

A gentleman was travelling in the West some years ago, and it so hap- 
pened that about night-fall one evening he unexpectedly arrived at a little 
French village on the Mississippi, usually called “Gumbo,” He madeen- 

quiry for a public house, and was soon directed to one close by. The way- 
faring man soon found, from the appearance of ‘‘ the crowd” after supper, 
(the bar-room being filled to overflowing with a number of dark-complex- 
ioned gentlemen, some of whom declared themselves to be “* half hoss, half 
halligator, steam-boats,” &c.,) and the house being a very small affair, that 
the best thing he could do was to get over “* double trouble” by turning in, 
and therefore asked the major-domo of the establishment to be kind enough 
to show him his sleeping quarters. The landlord made himself very use- 
ful, and soon had his guest furnished, as he remarked, with a private room, 
in size about 8 by 10, with a single bed, which the polite old Frenchman 
informed him was the only empty bed about the house. The tired travel- 
ler needed nothing more, and without any farther ceremony pop’d into bed. 
He had been there but a few minutes, when he heard some one blundering 
tbrough the dark towards his room ; and, to his great surprise, one of the 
‘* steam-boats” from the bar-room *‘ rounded to” in his private bed cham- 
ber, puffing and blowing off steam, high pressure fashion. The intruder 
was what is known in this country as a *‘ Gumbo Frenchman,” and, as we 
would say in ** Old Kaintuck,” of the * low flung” order at that. 


‘* Hallo, my friend,” said our traveller, who began to think it was time to 
enquire of Mr. Gumbo what his business was in his private apartment, 
‘* what are you going to do?” 
“ Do!” says Gumbo. ‘Sacre, Gotd—n! ’Spose I am goin’ to lay in de 
bed.” 
“ What!—with me 2” said the traveller. 
‘¢ Yas, sa,” said Mr. Frenchman. 
“Yes, but, my friend, see here ; you certainly don’t want to sleep with a 
sick man; I am diseased—I have got the itch /” 
“©! dat’s notting!” said Gumbo. ‘I has got worse and more as dat, for 
I has got de dem Jouse like de dev !” 

The cunning traveller was beat at his own game. . 

‘I give it up,” says he; ‘‘ you can take the bed, sir, and I’l] hang up om 
a nail.” : c 

«Ah !” says Gumbo, “ you no like de sleep two in de bed, eh ? 

“* As to Pe number,” wid the ousted man, “I could probably get along 


with it; but, from your own account, you and ‘ de louse’ number more like 


two thousand. Good night.” aii 
‘“ Adieu, Monsieur,” — Frenchy, as he hid himself beneath the bed- 


clothes, and whether the poo cheated traveller found another bed that 

















brought from their musty retreats to mix in the mighty throng of swift 





sleighs. Of course they have horses and harness to match. Poor old fel- night, this ** deponent saith 


not.” Yours, &e., Mc K. 
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.) the chaplain of one of the frigates with which w 
souaie ‘ae fre between Sicily and the Black Sea, and who went with us, 
we remember, when Commodore Patterson took his officers on a visit to the 
Sultan's Seraglio, is now the Aicalde elected by the Californians, and we see 
is as composedly exercising the supreme function as Is the Sultan himself—the 
two being, as it were, the antipodal knobs of jurisdiction upon the axis thrust 
through the globe from Monterey to Constantinople. The Sultan (with his wife, 
Mrs. Pluribus Una)-was at the time in a wing of the seraglio which was shut, 


if one of his dervises could have read the future, and t im how far off one 
of the visitors under his roof was one day to exercise authority. Having thus 
“* put a girdle round the earth,” as an introduction to a scissored paragraph, we 
proceed to quote, that ‘Mr Chaplain-Alcalde-Colton is, in addition to his judi- 
cial duties, editing ‘The Californian,’ a newspaper printed at Monterey, with 
some old type found in the abandoned cell of a monk. In one of the numbers 
is given an account of the murder committed by a party of Mexicans, under one 
Padilla, on two young men, Mr. Cowrie and Mr. Fowler, who unhappily fell into 
his hands :—‘ The party, after keeping the prisoners a day or two, tied them to 
trees, then stoned them, one of them had his jaw broken, a riata (rope) was 
made fast to the broken bone and the jaw dragged out ; they were then cut up, 
a small piece at a time, and the pieces thrown at them, or crammed into their 
throats, and they were eventually despatched by cutting out their bowels. This 
murder was avenged by a small party of the revolters, headed by Captain Ford, 
who pursued the Mexicans, overtook and attacked them, and although the latter 
were eighty-six in number, and Ford’s party consisted of only eighteen, the 
Mexicans were routed with a loss of ten or twelve killed and several wounded.’ 
We shall have, from Mr. Colton, (who is one of the most excellent and amiable 
of Heaven’s creatures, as well as an able writer) a very interesting book one of 
these days, descriptive of the present singular phase of his adventurous life.” 


Statistics of wedlock recently show that more than double the number of mar- 
riagés of any other month take place in November. It is also * footed up”’ that 
of 5,263 marriages in Massachusetts last year, the number between bachelors 
and maids was 3,831 : between widowers and maids, 503; between widowers, 
aud widows, 215. Owing to what, is not explained—but the town of Milford, 
in Worcester county is, by much, the most marrying town in the State. 

The author of the “ Bubbles of the Brunners,” says of this country, that Na- 
ture has not only outlined her works ona larger scale, but has painted the whole 
picture with brighter and more costly colors than she used in delineating and 
beautifying the old world. ‘The heavens of America appear infinitely higher 
—the sky is bluer—the clouds are whiter—the air is fresher—the cold is in- 
tenser—the moun looks larger—the stars brighter—the thunder is louder—the 
lightning is vivider—the wind is stronger—the rain is heavier—the mountains 
are higher—the rivers larger—the forest bigger—the plains broader ; in short, 
the gigantic and beautiful features of the new world seem to correspond very 
‘wonderfully with the increased locomotive powers and other brilliant discoveries 
which have lately been developed in mankind.” 

A very beautiful woman, who died lately at Paris, suddenly became very pen- 
sive about twenty-four hours before her death. 
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We wish Jaek joy with all our heart. We see that the prize money 
from the various prizes taken at Tampico and Tobasco, 
one half of which goes to the Government, leaving a pretty 
for the officers and seamen of the squadron. 
We can easily understand the delicious feeling of relief from excessive man- 
a which is expressed in this passage of a recent letter from Cassius M. 
ay :-— 

*« After some years of high-pressure life I was glad once more to get to my- 
self and the woods ; and, whether ruminating by day and night upon the wide- 
spread prairies of Texas, or pursuing the Buffalo upon the Brazos and Colorado, 
or lassoing the wild horses of the (Wan: a la Camanche, upon the “ disputed 
desert, | cared little for newspapers, the vindication of friends, or the denuncia- 
tions of enemies. Coming to Camargo I see steamboats and hear bells ; and 
newspapers force upon me the thought of politics once more. 

Home Journal. 








NiGHTS BY THE HOB. 


————_——" Our delights 
Are Dolphin-like, and show their backs above 
The elements they move in.”—Shakspeare. 


Tiue—9 o’clock P.M.—Scenze—Thomas Veriseedie, Esq., is discovered half- 
sitting, half-reclining in a chintz-covered arm-chair, contemplating with 
apparent satisfaction, the eccentric ebullitions of a small tea-kettle, from 
which, through a hole originally its nose, there issues in graceful curls a 
tiny jet of steam—the cheerful flashes of firelight from the open stove dis- 
close now sharply, now dimly, a tolerably spacious and comfortable apart- 
ment, strewn in every direction with most unmistakeable evidences of the 
careless habits of its proprietors. Boxing gloves, love letters, half boot- 
jacks, half finished drawings, blotted manuscripts, the lighter periodicals of 
the day, and a heavy sprinkling of musty looking Tomes, lie scattered 
around in the direst confusion. In the centre of the room is placed a small 


of ‘ traps” lying in a pile near it, has been somewhat summarily cleared for 
use. Three bright adver goblets, three antique meerschaums, and a large 
china bowl are now its only occupants—a double stumbling on the stairs, 
two inverted blessings and a rap at the door are heard in rapid succession, 
and our friend, dashing a scarlet smoking cap that has reposed gracefully 
over his left eye brow, into a corner of the room, springs to the door and 
ushers in with an air of the most glorious hilarity his two friends, Har- 
ry Hockheimer and Eugene Smyler. Grasping a hand of each, he exclaims 
In joyous tones— 

Ah! you are here at last, my boys. I have been waiting your appearance a 
full hour, by Shrewsbury clock—that little ghost of a tea-kettle, I was just 
thinking as you came in, began to show signs of irrepressible impatience, and 
groaned, and hissed, and spattered, and blowed, as much as to say, “If I had 
the dogs here, wouldn’t I show them what a small tea-kettle, without any spout, 
can do in the way of a blow up.” But here you are, so make yourselves com- 





«* What troubles you, madam ?” asked her attendant. 
“ Tam weeping,” she said *‘ for the loss of myself !” 


will take the trouble to replace the cushion, and you, Harry, shall have that ve- 
nerable old high-backer that lies on my bed in the little room back. He was 







to 
bit of $110,000 | 


round table, which, to judge from the appearance of a heterogenious mass | 


fortable if you can. Eugy, my boy, you may use that chair in the corner if you | 


ns of, t such a matron should be. She shared 
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-80 far-as artistic and scientific appreciation could make them—bestow., 


| upon him amid the imposing luxuries of European life, she was always the calm, 


wise, cheerful helper, as well as sympathiser. A noble relic of that almost ey. 

school of matrons who recognised the compact of marriage as a sacre; 
Unification of purpose as well as life—she does not seem to have aimed at , 
higher honor than that of being the true wife of Jon J. Audubon. In this is he; 
greatest glory ; for a common woman, with the fears and weakness of commoy, 
character, would soon have erushed the gossamer life of his fine enthusiasm be. 
neath the weight of vulgar cares and apprehensions. 

So far from this being the case, she appears to have been so entirely indent. 
fied with his successes that it would be impossible to separate her from our lov. 
ing recognition of them. She was his resolute companion in many of those long 
journeys he found it necessary to make in his early days to the Far West. She 
crossed the Alleghanies with him on horseback, at a time when there existed no 
other facilities for reer, the journey. She shared with him the wayside of 
the mountaineer, laughed with him over the petty inconvenience of the travel, 
and shared the lovely enthusiasm which burst forth when its accidents threw in 
his way a long-coveted or entirely new specimen. When it became necessary 
for him to sink his Jacob’s staff here and there, and to leave her with his little 
family amidst strange associations for long months together, he could go witli 
the calm feeling that, as with the favorite bird of his own discovery, (the Bird of 
Washington) his eyrie would be safe in the jealous strength of his mate, aud 
open and warm for him on his return. 

How many a dark hour amidst the deep shadows of savage woods has sucli 
reposeful trust made luminous with joy and faith to him. How many gloomy 
defiles can be passed, how many cold and sudden plunges be endured, how ma. 
ny fierce and extravagant exigencies be faced by that deep abiding assurance 
| which feels and knows that there is beyond all this a warm resting place, a true 

heart to welcome, and ahome! Some of the mostjnoble, unpremeditated ex- 
pressions of tenderness we remember are to be found in his “Biography of Birds,” 
referring to the anticipated delight of such reunions with his family. 








ABDUCTING AN ALDERMAN. 

A story of startling interest has been related to us as occurring in Mobile, 
_which casts all extraordinary abductions that we have ever heard of completely 
into the shade. Such an unparalleled case of atrocity has not occurred since Mr. 

Paris Priam, that renowned young Trojan, inveigled and abducted Madame 
| Helen Menelaus, Gosscinating Grecian, from the arms of her anxious and affec- 
_tionate husband ; but we trust that the result will not be so fatal in its after con. 
| sequences as was that unfortunate event. A crime of modern origin, punish- 
_ able with severity, is the stealing of a child ; then how much more heinous an 

offence, should the stealing of a parent be considered—a father—one of the 
| fathers of a city. Such a crime has been perpetrated in our sister city of Mo- 
bile. One of the Solons was abducted from the presence of his peers—forcibly 
taken from the chamber that he graced, and prevented from exercising his im- 
| munities as an Alderman. It is said that the wretch who was a principal in this 
' outrageous proceeding can only be proceeded against for petty larceny ; where- 
_as, had his victim been a councilman, he could have been prosecuted for grand 
| larceny. ; | 
It appears that the municipil governors of the good city of Mobile are nearly 
| equally divided in politics, the democrats, however, having a trifling majority on 
joint ballot. As every thing in that place is governed by politics, party feeling 


In the bowels of a mountain in Scotland there slept, in March last, a mass of | rather shaky on his pins this morning, and [ put him to bed while I fixed him a js carried to a oe cxtent; and a man will not even employ a washerwoman 


tron ore, which is now afloat on Lake Ontario in the shape of an iron steamer, 
~the Passport. What a luxury of astonishment at its performances is lost on the 
uncenscious metal. 

The close elbowing of the poetical and practical is a most marked peculiarity 
of our country, and it is very well sketched in charcoal” by the following quo- 
tation from a Down-East political speech :— 

“T have lived to see the wilderness blossom as the rose, the village church 
spire glisten in the rays of the morning sun, and one night the stream rose twenty 
feet and carried away my mill, which cost one thousand dollars.”’ 


Why, God bless the ladies of Alabama! The Tuscaloosa Journal states 
Abas they have a novel plan on foot to save that State from repudiation. It is 
this :-— 

That the women of the State resolve for a given number of years to abstain 
entirely from the use of silk and woolen materials, and content themselves with 
nothing but calicoes and musiins. The State debt, in round numbers, is 
$13,000,000—the interest on which is less than $600,000. After all the avail- 
able means of the banks are paid to the creditors, there will be a balance of 
debt left, whose interest, with the annual expense of the State, will amount, 
say to $500,000. According to the iast census, there were 197,181 women in 
the State over twenty-one years of age ; under that age 64,180. Of this num- 
ber it is estimated that 50,000 wear Tees, woolens, etc. On an average, the 
superfluous cost for those stuffs is five dollars for each of them. Here, then, is 


the sum total, $250,000 ; or one-half of the annual amount of the interest on | 


the remaining debt and the whole of the cost of the State government. ‘This 
plan is seriously in agitation among the Tuscaloosa ladies, and they are about to 
adopt means to carry it into practice. 


The proposition before Congress to give retiring pensions to disabled officers 
is worthy of all support and encouragement. Among a variety of bills report- 
ed in the House of Representatives by the Military Committee, was one pro- 
posing that when any commissioned officer of the army shall become incapable 
of performing service in consequence of age, wounds, or other infirmities, he shall 
be retired from service on his monthly pay without rations, or other allowances 
whatever, the officer next in line shall fill the place of the retired officer, and 
receive the rations and emoluments belonging to the retiring officer. The Se- 
cretary of War is allowed to refer any case of disqualification to any Army 
Board, to consist of not less than seven commissioned officers of rank 


Lord Elgin, the new Governor General of the Canadas, had baggage to the 
amount of two theusand five hundred pounds, pass through Albany on the 27th. 


Count Jaral, the richest man in Mexico, lately made a present of 1,500 head 
of horses to the Mexican army. 


The cruelty of Lord Elgin, the Governor General of Canada, in taking his 
bride, the lovely Lady Louisa, to the cold climate of Canada, is thus pictured 
mm an English paper :— 

Now only fancy a man going to spend the honey moon in a place so cold that 
it requires three thermometers to tell when the kettle boils. The idea of a 
lady with “‘a wreath of orange blossoms,” as the song says, in her hair, being 
whisked off into a snow wreath, is enough to put the gallantry of a polar bear 
to the blush. 

Imagine a bride sitting down to her first breakfast at Toronto, and finding her 
dry toast has to be divided with a hand-saw, and the butter with a chisel and a 
mallet, while, if she is not particularly nimble in blowing her conjugal nose, she 
will have involuntarily hoisted a signal of distress, in the shape of a frozen poc- 
ket handkerchief, which can only be removed by the application of hot water 
fomentations, as if it were a shin-plaster you were taking off, not quite sure 
the skin wouldn’t come with it. Conceive her astonishment on seeing good 
sized hammers and pickaxes placed on the table with the dessert, and an orange 
or an apple dug out of a dish with as much uproar and difficulty as though it 
were a specimen of petrified moonshine, or a fossil aurora borealis, for the geo- 
logical section of the British Association. And lastly, picture her consternation 
when, on wishing to retire for the night, she is preceded by two Irish laborers 
to pull down the congealed bedclothes, and an Ojibbeway chambermaid to use 
@ screeching warming pan, large and hot enough to singe a two year old pig 
a dozen yards off. 

His lordship, it seems, being apprehensive of sore throat, is reselved to go to 
Canada ready provided with the American specific for that distressing malady, 
namely, the sleeve of a lady’s robe de nuit round the neck, with an arm in it. 

cacious as this remedy is known to be under ordinary circumstances, it will 
unquestionably prove so when administered by Lady Maria Louisa Lambton, 
“ eq of the late sister of the present Earl of Durham, and now Countess 
of Elgin. 

Our friend, John Inman, has been drawing some Leverrier deductions from a 
eanary’s bathing “ perturbations.” He says, “ we happen to possess a very fine 
canary, and have observed that in the summer months he is very careful to wash 
himself every eure The nook assigned to him in winter is even warmer 
than his summer’s location, but with most vigilant watching we never find him 
washing himself more than once a week, and that is invariably on Saturday morn- 
ing. Who can explain? 

The following dialogue between the Postmaster and a boy seems to us of a 
desirable explicitness :— 

Postmaster—Well, my lad, what will you have? 

Boy—Here’s a letter, and sister Sally wants to have it go along as fast as it 
can, cause there’s a feller wants to have her, here—and she’s courted by ano- 
ther feller that ain’t here—and she wants to know whether he’s goin’ to have 
her or not. 


Virginia is begmning to feel the second tide of settlement. A company of 
about thirteen, chief ington (New Jersey) Friends and farmers, have bought 
2000 aeres in Fairfax county, for about $25,000. They intend to colonize and 
farm it, Jersey fashion. The whole or most of the land belonged formerly te 


| bit. Make yourselves perfectly at home, while I brew a punch with the last of 
| that old whiskey, and then we will have achat. * * ‘There, fill‘up, light 
your pipes, and hey for jollity and fun. 

Harry: Why, Tom, how you rattle on. I pray the Gods your punch may be 
as good as your spirits. You seem as happy as though you had still that “ last 
shilling” [ heard you lamenting so piteously the other night. 

Eugene: Tom gleams and sparkles like a diamond in the dark. I never 
knew him to be merry until his pocket was as empty as a contribution box. 

Tom: To be sure I feel jolly: why shouldn't I! I have no riches to make 
me anxious (thrusting his hands deep into his pockets and slightly elevating his 
shoulders), and we are all here to forget if we can our cares and serrows in so- 
cial and friendly converse. Harry, you breathed to me the other ni ht an 
inkling of a plan which you may as well unfold to the trio for action. [ think 
it a right jolly thing. Fill up Smiley and forget you business: I see you have 
just one wrinkle left ; smooth it out mi-boy, do. 

Harry : Well, Tom, my plan is this. In our little convivial meetings, when 
we throw to the wind our * corroding cares” and lay by for a time the masks 
we are obliged to don in the masquerade of life, we are right hearty, merry fel- 
lows. After two orthree sips at these charming little goblets the current of 
our lives seems tinged with a ruddy, mellow glow, and we are in a humor to 
amuse ourselves and perhaps others. At such times many a pleasant tale and 
merry jest are thown off, to fade away forever, like the delicate aroma of this 
punch to delight no nostrils but our own. Why not preserve these things '! why 
not enliven others with our innocent mirth, or give them gratification by our 
pleasant remarkings, on new books and new music, old books and old friends, 
and thus be the exponents of feelings that perhaps lie glimmering in the hearts 
of hundreds! At all events we might enliven a Buffalo winter some. I there- 
| fore propose that hereafter we consider ourselves, to a degree, public property 
and whatever of jokes or anecdotes, yarns or quiddities, we may be the authors 
or disseminators of, as licensed to be taken off the premises, and become the 
jokes, anecdotes, yarns, quiddities, pathetics and oddities of the commonwealth. 
| That the minutes of this meeting be presented tc the “ Doctor” for his approval, 
re for publication if he finds no good reason for objecting. What say you 
all ? 

Tom: A glorious thought and worthy a Hockheimer! wherefore fill and 
empty with what grace we may to our future 

Eugene: “ NIGHTS BY THE HOB!” 

Omnes : Hip—hip—hurra ! (they drink.) 

Eugene : (smacking his lips) If our nights are as racy as this punch, we shall 
make a decided hit, by Jupiter !—But, my dear fellows, will not the public look 
upon our effusions as a deuced bad imitation of those delicious «« Noctes Ambro- 
siana—and damn our * nights” by the comparison ? 

Tom: Hang your croaking Eugy !—suppose it to be an imitation—if we 
make it pleasant, no one will cavil at us—and I doubt if any will be so hardy 
as to compare us with our inimitable Kit North. How like you our title, 
Harry ? 

Harry : (contemplatively) Nights by the Hob! A good title and a jolly. 
See, even your little terrier in the corner there seems anxious for his share in 
the sport. Yes, Nights by the Hob—by the Hob, where wealth in silken garb 
gloats and feasts upon itself—by the Hob, where lean and hungry poverty shud- 
ders in the cold light of the moon that mockingly plays upon it. 











the busy one of sugar or cotton—by the Hob, where the lone student wears 
eut the machinery of life in research after hidden lore—by the Hob, where the 
man of leisure quietly dreams of future enjoyment. 

Harry : By the Hob, where the wrapt divine holds communion with his God 
and looks through nature up to Heaven. 

Tom: W-he-w! W-h-e-w! 

Boxer: Bow-ow-ow ! 

Tom: So ho, Boxer, be quiet. By Jove, if we kick up such a bloedy row 
Mrs, Weazen, my landlady, will be up and play hob indeed with us all, more by 
token she has not her last quarter’s rent in her pocket. The punch is out, yon 
are getting noisy. So— 

Harry: You think we had better flit and tune our humors for our next 
“Night by the Hob,” which, the Heavens permitting, shall be in my snug- 

ery. 
Both (after donning cloaks and over-shoes): Good night, Tom, Give our 
compliments to Mrs. Weazen. _ . , 

l'om : Good night, my friendlies, and don't break your precious necks down 

Weazen’s three pair of stairs. Buffalo Com. Advertiser. 


THE WIFE OF AUDUBON. 


We have lately noticed, says the Boston Transcript, the last publication of the 
distinguished naturalist, J. J, Audubon, on the “Viviparous Quadrupeds of North 
America’—a work evincing the zeal of an indefatigable explorer into the wilds 
of nature, and his reliance upon that overruling Providence who not only creat- 
ed a world for Man’s habitation, but who made also “the high hills to be a refuge 
for the goats, and the stoney rocks for the conies.” An excellent man is John 
James Audubon, and he has been blessed through life with an exemplary part 
ver in all his cares—a true, kind companion, who has certainly proved in the 
words, of Knowles, that 





*« When a good woman 
Is fitly mated, she grows doubly good, 
How good soe’er before.” 


A late number of the American Review has the following beautiful extract in 
reference to Mr. Audubon—truly a help meet for her gifted husband : 

Mr. Aud ‘bon married, early, a daughter of the B ells of England. The 
family na :—so well known in this country—is a sufficient pronunciation of her 








' «Jeames” endeavored to consolethe alderman with the reflection that there was 


‘ 


| d—d first !” that they had slept in the carriage all night, and his team hadn ‘| 
| had e’er a wink ; he wasn’t goin’ to go and injure his employers property, if Mo- 
| bile was ruined, and Pinto’s Island into the bargain. After the lapse of some 


| time the driver's obstinacy was overcome, and the worthy alderman and friend 


' 


Eugene: By the Hob, where the bustling, man of cent per cent. plots with | 


probable ~orthiness to share the fortunefof such a man. But apart from all 


without first taking the precaution to ascertain the political bias of her husband 
Cases have even been known where a defunct whig would not lie quiet in his 
| grave because he happened to have been buried by a democrat undertaker, and 
vice versa—but to the story. 


An adjourned meeting of the municipal boards was to take place on the 25th 
ult., fur the purpose of electing a city marshal, twenty-seven previous efforts 
_ having resulted in twenty-seven ties, and both sides being determined to die in 
the breach rather than yield one jot or tittle. On christmas day. a friend of the 
present incumbant was struck with the idea that the absence of one of the Al- 
dermen, who entertained political hatred for his friend “Dave,” might prove be- 
neficial to his interest, and at all events «wouldn't set him back any.” He ac- 
cordingly found his friend’s foe and introduced him toa series of ‘‘toddies,”’ 
thinking to “run him off the track ;” but he “‘couldn’t come it,” in the language 
of our correspondent, and was compelled to succumb, himself, to the superior 
owers of suction possessed by the alderman. Determined not to be outdone, 
owever, he obtained some new recruits, who kept up a continual ‘‘going in for 
drinks all round,” until even the alderman—for human nature is ever weak, and 
the strongest must give in to odds—finally yielded to “Dicky Jones,” although 
not deprived of his locomotive powers. 


‘« Jeames” next invited him home with him, to partake of a Christmas dinner, 
and the aldermmn accepted. Wine flowed freely, yet with no important effect ; 
but at length his host introduced a a portion of brandy into the pudding, and 
' this completely took the alderman off his legs, and at the same time filled his 
head with all sort of images. The parties eventually withdrew from the hos- 
| pitable board, when ‘Jeames proposed to his friend a short ride in the country, 
| to improve his health and extend his views of municipal affairs. He consented, 
|and a carriage being procured, the precious pair started. The motion of the 
| vehiele was a trifle too much for them, and both were soon in a peculiarly sound 
‘sleep. When they awoke, the sun was shining pleasantly into the carriage, 
| which was motionless ; and on looking out of the window, they discovered, to 
| their exceeding great astonishment, broad fields and green trees, instead of brick 
| houses and smoking chimneys, and upon inquiry learned that they were ‘hurt, 
| miles from Mobile. The driver had lost his way, as the alderman afterwards 
said, either intentionally or on purpose, and at 10 o'clock on the morning of the 
eventful election day, when the two great political parties were to meet eacit 
other “in marshal aray,” there was one of the bulwarks of the demoeratic party 
and his friend at a distance from home—lost, like “the two babes in the wood.” 





‘no sort of hurry,” for the driver could “take ’em in in no time,” because he 
brought them out in no time. ‘The driver was immediately summoned, and 
ordered to harness his horses forthwith and drive to town; but he peremptori|) 
refused, remarking, in that peculiarly civil and delicate manner that none but 
cab and hack drivers possess, that he would see the gentlemen “continentally 


arrived just in time—to be too late! Dave Walker, whig, had been elected ' | 


| The only consolation that the ’squire and his friends can derive from this occur- 
‘rence is the reflection, that ‘no blame can be attached to the driver \” 


N. O. Picayune. 





EXTRAORDINARY TABLEAUX AT PARIS. 
| We pass to tableaux such as those with which the Cirque Olympique has 
| gratified us for the last few days. Your friends of the Hall of Rome, of who 
| i spoke a short time ago, are thrown in the shade, and deep shade, by the Kel- 
_lers, a family just imported from Germany. ‘These good Germans take every 
| thing in serious part ; and once quieted, by the feeling of the plastic art, as 
they term it, on the score of the indecency of their exhibitions, they have di- 
vested themselves of all shame and every piece of garment. ‘The police, who 
| had shewn some seruples in ordering the Professor ‘l'urnour (the English exhib- 
| itor) to place some little veiling between his actors and the public eye, has doubt- 
| less been also seized with a fine fit of enthusiasm for the nude, the innocence o! 
the plastic art, and the right which every handsome man and every handsome 
woman possesses of exhibiting themselves for money in pretty nearly the sam 
predicament, as to habiliment, as our common forefather and mother in Milton s 
Paradise. The result is, that we have before our eyes statues both endewed 
with life and colour, divested of that complete immobility, that cold death-lik« 
pallor, which check thought and desire before the masterpieces of sta'uaty. 
And the effect is so different, that when Miss Wilhelmine Keller appears to us 
under the appellation of “+ Ariadne deserted,” with a belt of leaves for all app*- 
rent dress—the rest is a silken vestment, as fine and as close-fitting 4s could 
be desired ; when, as I said,she appears resting on the tiger, the companion o! 
Bacchus, a shock —an electrical murmur ran through the whole theatre. Now, 
there was no mistaking this; admiration alone did not produce such an universs! 
movement. The Venus of Medici, or even the Antinous, would not raise au) 
feeling of the kind. In this instance it was stupor, public delicacy offended, « 
manifestation of revolted instinct at this bold and violent innovation. If an) 
thing could add to the impropriety of such a spectacle, it was to see mytio! j 
gical and erotical subjects mingled with reminiscences of the Bible and sace' 
histories. In England, I feel assured, this profaning amalgamation would pot 
be tolerated at all; and if the deserted Ariadne, or one of the three Grac ‘ 
who just now exhibited the most voluptuous poses, returned under the cosratn 
of Eve or Mary Magdalen, most probably the public would render suminat) 
and ample justice. Here we are so thoroughly used to depend upon pore 
regulations for the censure of plays, and'the propriety of the spectacles offer , 
to public gaze, that if they authorised, as:in ’94 and ‘95, the public cee)’ 
tion of the ceremonies of the theo-philanthropic worship, we should not fee! 
scandalised at the sight.—Lit. Gaz. 
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New Publications, etc. 


“ Sailors’ Lives and Sailors’ Yarns.”—C. S. Francis & Co., 252 Broad- 
way. 
One of the best books, full of entertaining matter, we have met with this 


as author, but if we are not much mistaken a celebrated divine in Massa- 
chuset!s, can lay claim to the authorship of its author. We shall take it 
to our sanctum and certainly give to our readers some of its rich and racy 
contents hereafter. 

Gopey’s Lady’s Book, for February, has a fine engraving of Mrs. E. F. 
Ellet, a well known authoress, a Mezzotint engraving of the “ Heroic 
Women of America,” and also of the “* Fashions,” being the first thing of 
the kind ever issued in his magazine. The reading matter is as usual ex- 
cellent, and nothing but the large circulation the magazine has obtained, 
could afford such a work at the price. 

Columbian Magazine.—Israel Post, 140 Nassau street.—The February 
number of this magazine, in addition to its usual amount of interesting 
reading matter, containsa very good engraving by “* Sadd,” entitled ‘* Cu- 
riosity,” another by ** Dunnel,” and a plate of the Fashions. 

New York Illustrated Magazine, No. 2, Vol. 11[.—Wm. Taylor & Co., 
Astor House. The number contains four engravings, two of them very 
excellent, and the others above par. The letter pressis got up ina very 
readable manner, and the matter, which is as much to the purpose, is very 
readable, 

Messrs. Lomas & Peace, announce a work soon to appear, entitled 
** The Rich Men and Women of Brooklyn and Williamsburgh,” a counter- 
part of a similar work published in New York. The work will also con- 
tain some valuable biographical Memoirs, in connection with the history of 
Kings County. 

** Sylvandire, or The Disputed Inheritance” Translated trom the 
French of Alexandre Dumas, by Thomas Williams, Esq. From the press 
of E. P. Williams & Co., 24 Ann street. From a slight examination of its 
contents we are disposed to say that, even without the prestige which the 
name of i's author would always give toany work from his pen, it has in- 
trinsic merits in itself which render it worthy of a perusal. 


HAWKER ON SHOOTING. 


Among the ‘* Notes on New Books” which have lately appeared in the 
columns of the ‘ Gazette and Times” of this city, we find a notice of the 
American edition of Col. Hawker’s manual, from the pen of one of the most 
accomplished sportsmen and highly educated writers in the country. We 
referto CHarutes F, Horrman, Esq., the author of “ A Winter in the 
West,” ‘* Greyslaer,” ** Tne Forest and Prairie,” etc. etc. Mr. H.’s article 
abounds in political pasquinades, many of which are extremely diverting, 
but we trust our readers are not so ‘* thin skinned’’ as to take offence at our 
transferring it entire to our colums for its intrinsic ** worth is warrant for 
its welcome :”— 


** Instruction to Young Sportsmen, in all that relates to guns and shoot- 











ng. By Lieut. Col. P. Hawker. First American, from the 9th London | 
edition. To which is added, the Hunting and Shooting of North America, | 
with descriptions of the animals and birds. Carefully collected from au- 
thentic sources, by Wm. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the ‘Spirit of the , 
Times,” &c. With illustrations. Philadelphia: Lea & Blanchard, 1846.” | 
Svo 459 pp. 

Of all that lesser ordnance, that hand artillery, with which game, not | 
man, are destroyed—with which you knock over, at singleshot, a partridge, | 
woodcock, or snipe, not the gentleman (perhaps your bosom friend) with 
whom you have quarrelled the night before; or, firing at the flock, cut 
down a dozen or two of, not Mexicans, but canvass-backs, here is a most | 
able account, learned at once and practical. Lieut. Col. Hawker and his | 
worthy American continuator, Mr. Porter, are of the inductive school, fol- 
low the Baconian method, and make their philosophy from. their facts, not | 
their facts from their philosophy, according to the fashion of certain finan- 
cial reports. They show you how to avoid a piece that will, like the Sub- 
Treasury, blow up him that shoots it, or one that, like the government gun 
brought here from Richmond, hurts more at the breech than the muzzle, 
and— 


** Pointed at a duck or plover, | 
Bears wide, and kicks the owner over. 


They (Hawker and Porter, we mean) explain, too, the rules of caliber, so 
little consulted by the Democracy, in their selection of great guns ; and they 
instruct you in the whole art of putting in your powder and shot, upon such 
safe principles that no sportsman need be afraid, after loading his fire-lock, 
like the Administration, in the Oregon question, to pull the trigger. In 
short, the blessed invention of that holy monk, Christian Schwartz, was ne- 
ver, as to its more innocent and amusing but still manly uses, better eluci- 
dated than by these men of gunpowder. Certainly, it must be confessed 
that our authors use, like an Administration that it would be wrong to-name, 
light metal, and belong to the ‘ drop-shot gang ;” but at least they have 
burnt a good deal more rowder than the President’s printer, who is always 
talking of laying down his life for his country. 

The ‘noble art of Venery” (as our forefathers entitled it) has, it must be 
confessed, sunk into a civic, a private, and a degenerate diversion, since 
the days when Nimrod, that first founder of empires, was ‘‘ a mighty hun- 
ter;” or those when that royal sportsman, Meleager, assembled Jason and 


Telamon, tie fair and quivered Atalanta, Theseus, Pirithous, and the chief 
heroes of e»:iy Greece, to chase the monstrous boar of Calydon; or that 
when"(as Su kspeare makes Hippolyta say—though how the deuce that 
queen could ove seen together gentlemen who were so far from being con- 
temporari.-, .e Know not)— 


** | was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 

W hen, in a wood of Crete, they bayed the boar 

With hounds of Sparta ;” 
or when Juve’s great son, Alcides tamed, as one of his godlike labors, | 
the Nemen iion. (To be sure, there never cod have been any such beast 
in Greece, unless a tame one, that had broke out of a travelling menagerie ; 
but that’s nove of our business.) Still, after all, Hercules and Meleager 
the * crack siiots’’ of their time, may have been but the Danial Boone and 
Davy Crocket,: i Greece. Nr are the fates of the old and new heroes al- 
together unequal; for if the Theban woodsman was sung by Homer, the 
Kentuckian has been by Byron; and if the Etolian is celebrated by Ovid; | 
was not the Teunessean elected to Congress? 

One of the most remarkable facts of the chase told by Oppian (the Haw- 
ker and Porter of bis age, who edited what may be considered the ** Sports- | 
man’s Magazine” or the “* Spirit of the Times” of the Greeks, the Halieu- | 
tica and Cyn-+getica) is certainly that of a Greek country gentleman, one 
Squire Actwor., who was run down and devoured by his own pack. But 





even that tale has it’s modern parallel: for just so, afew years back, was a 
celebrated Sportsman of Kinderhook—long whipper-in to Geo. Jackson— 
set upon an torn limb from limb by his own sealing The first to open 
ba him, acd the fiercest to rend, was his favorite hound, old ‘* Sweet- 
ips.” 


‘*« The little dogs and all, 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart, see! they bark at me !” 


How merch more, however, hunting flourished and was honored, of old, 
than in this, our period of poaching, (poetical, political, and all,) may be 
seen int. .reat facts. Now, by facts (mark you!) we don’t mean politi- 
cal economs facts, like those in the Kane letter, setting forth an extraordi- 
nary affection fur the tariff; we mean sure enough facts, that neither a ca- 
binet minist. 


r, nor a free trade protectionist has vouched for, as of his per- 
sonal know ledge. : 

The fact that proves how much hunting flourished is found in the histo- 
ry of Sampson; who, as is well known, caught a number of foxes, in a sin- 
gle season, that all the hard-riding squires of England sung or celebrated 
by Somerville or Beckford, never approached in a whole lustrum of lashing 
and leaping. How many couples Judge Sampson kept we do not learn, nor 
what was then the state of hedges and stone fences in Judza : but doubtless 
he made very little account of five-barred gates, and rode steeple-chases 
superbly. ‘ A 
fF; The other fact, that proves in what superior reverence antiquity held 
hunting, is seen in the deification of the sport, in the person of its patron- 
ess, the Jove-bezotten Artemis. Hence, as Milton sings— 

“ Hence hed the huntress Dian her dread bow, 
Fair silver shafted queen, forever chaste. 
Wherewith she tamed the brinded lioness 
And spotted mountain pard, but set at nought 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid : Gods and men 4 
Fear’d her stern frown, and she was queen of the woods. 
_We might add that the tains must have greatly esteemed the chase, 


since one of their gods Anubis, wore a canine head. The Chaldeans pro- 








moted to the stars the hunter Orion and his two dogs; the Syrians, the young 
paramour of Venus, Adonis, a victim to his: for field and to 
the jealousy of the supplanted Mars, who sent against hia an enormous 
boar, an over match for the fair boy. We might speak of Cephalus. that 
Attic prince, to whom Dian, in reward of his excellence in such exercises, 
gave a hound that always caught his prey, egart that never missed its aim, 
and returned of itself to its master’s bow. All ancient poetry and history, 
however, are full of the praise of the chase; and nearly all martial nations 
seem to have cherished it, as second only to actual war, in the address and 
courage which it bred. Amongithe Romans and the Greeks,we see the chase 
still one of the delights of heroes promoted to the skies ; just as among the 
Scandinavians, the bowl of skull in crowned, in the Valhalla, with perpetual 
mead, arid the board with the flesh of boars forever slain over again in ce- 
lestial hunts; or as, among our own Indians, heaven itself is but hunting- 
sey where venison and buffalo meat can always be had for the killing 
them. 

Among the happier moderns, that knew not gun-powder—the invention 
that Caventes so justly and touchi ngly bewails as having levelled the hero 
with the dastard—we might easily recall the pomp of royal and baronial 
hunts, as they were practised until the use of fire-arms came to render a 
triumph over the beasts of chase scarcely any longer an effort of anything 
but address. Still, hunting is the manliest exercise that is left. Indeed, it 
is, in this country, almost the only out-door diversion practised, except a 
little horse-racing, some cock-fighting, and an abundance of such rude and 
primitive fishing as would have made pious and patient old Isaac Walton 
swear. The ancient sylvan games of our race that made him athletic have 
ceased ; the rural usages and plays that made them cheerful are lost ; and 
we are in danger of becoming the sordiest and the saddest people that ever 
lost all manliness in the pursuit of nothing but pelf. 

To those who still, without sinking into mere game-keepers, love to cul- 
tivate their bodies with their minds, and to invigorate themselves for still 
nobler things in the pleasures of the chase, we can strongly recommend the 
volume before us. Col. Hawker is a complete adept in all that belongs to 
the instruments of shooting. Our American editor is worthy to join names 
with him; and has added an excellent suppliment of the peculiar hunts of 
our country, derived, in part, from the contributions of such renowned shots 
as Audubon, * Frank Forester,” alias Henry Wm. Herbert, and many more. 








THE SMOKER’S APPEAL. 

[The following was produced during the late agitation of the Smoking 
question in our Common Council, at which time we urged in vain, a copy 
for publication. The renewal of the agitation has thrown alarm into the 
camp, and with the hope of arresting the attempted invasion of their pri- 
vileges the author has consented to be heard. ]— Troy paper. 


Most potent, grave and reverend signiors, 

My very noble and approved good masters,— 

That I have bought small rolls of good tobacco 

It is most true, true I have smoked them— 

The very head and front of my offending 

Hath this extent, nomore. Rude am I in my speech 
And little versed in lingo of the law ; 

For since these arms of mine had twelve years pith 
Till now some six weeks fear to lose 

The bliss of smoking, they have used 

Their dearest action behind the counter : 

And little of this great world can I speak, 

More thai pertains to tricks of selling trash, 

And therefore little shall I grace my cause 

In speaking fur myself; yet, by your gracious patience 
1 will around, unvarnish’d tale deliver 

Of my whole course of smoking! What dreams, what charms, 
What bright imaginings I have enjoy’d 

In smoking good cigars. 


My father Joved me, oft invited me 
To sit and listen to his tales while smoking ; 
He told of pipes of forms so various 
And which required such ait in making, 
That my very brain would reel, 
(Perhaps somewhat aflected by the fumes 
Which from his bow] so gracefully did curl ;) 
He told of rolls, Havana, Principe 
And mild Cheroots, till I must fain 
Yield myself likewise to their influence. 
Companions mine all owned the pleasure 
Taken in drawing such sweet smoke 
From fragrant leaves. 
Experience tells me now there’s nought 
Can give such calm delight, such dear 
Forgetfulness of all that's evil; 
Good thoughts, and resolutions then are made, 
And after, kept; relief from toil 
Of body and of mind is gained; and when 
My pipe is out, refreshed, I then 
Return to duty, not depraved, 
But far the better man for smoking. 
My story being done, I ask, 
Can you, when others, friends, both young 
And old, daily derive such comfort 
From their tubes—Can you, kind fathers 
Drive us from the streets? If so— 
May snuff ne’er titillate your nerves olfactory— 
Fine cuts never to your mouths afford 
Sweet stimulus—May moths infest your garments 
Undispelled by fumes of burning leaves. 
(Which, to the famed Nicot have given 
Immortality)—By it’s balmy influence 
May your sorrows ne’er be soothed, the nerve 
In aching tooth ne’er yield—In fine— 
Don’t pass the dread decree. 








TRIBULATIONS OF TRAVEL: 
OR, DIVERSIONS ON THE MISSISSIPPI —NO. IL. 
BY ANDY HANDY. 

Misther Edithur—In me last I tould you that I threw meself on the deck o’ 
the steamboat, to coort sleep, as Billy Murphy, the schoolmaster, used to say ; 
but divil o’ the layst attintion would sleep pay to meself; for between the re- 
mimbrance of the unfortunate deck o’ cards in me _ hand, and the deck o’ the 


steamboat undher me head, I might as well think o’ crassin’ the say in a turf 


kish, as of even dozin’. Well, up I got in the mornin’, and downI goes to 
wash the cobwebs off me eyes with could wather. I found a tin dish of it full 
to me hand in the wash-room—a room, be the same token, that wanted washin’ 
as much as any room, for the size of it, that 1 iver saw in all me life. I hadn’t 
me head well into the tin basin, whin I got a crack on the back that made me 
shake like the application of a galvanic batthery. 

‘¢ Murther,” sis I, “‘ who’s there ?” 

‘‘ Darnation!” sis he—for he was a human bein’ big enough to wrestle wid 


the Scotch giant, and ugly enough to frighten a carman’s horse from his oats— | 


‘* darnation !”’ sis he, ** who’s here? How cum you to poke your Irish face in- 
to the wather I had just filled for me own use ?” 

«If you axed me like a gintleman,” sis I, «I'd tell you; but I hate rough- 
ness, barrin’ it’s from a bear.” 

“Tf I aint a bar,” sis he—he was so ignorant intirely that he called a bear a 
bar—* if I aint a bar, I’m considerably wolfish, and have a crass o’ the wild cat 
in me at that.” 

“T thought so,” sis I, “and I think further, that a maynagerie, and not a 
daycint steamboat, among civilized people, would be the proper place for yes.” 

«« Wake snakes! face me, stranger !” sis he—and he squared off at me as 
scientific as if he tuk lessons from Deaf Burke, the pugilist. 

« Oh, to the divil I bob you and your snakes!” sis I, throwin’ meself into an 
attitude of defence ; “I care as little about your snakes, asleep or awake, as St. 
Pathrick did ;”’ and the word wasn’t well out o’ me mouth, when he gave me a 
polthogwe in the side of the head, that set me spinnin’ agin the wall of the boat, 
or the boarded partition, which was all the same: begor, I thought a hundred 
pins and needles were sticking in me eyes. . 

“‘ Stranger,” sis he, “I can make mush of you,” squaring at me for another 
lick. Well of course I didn’t like to be bate and bullied at the same time, so 
sis I, : : 

“‘ Maybe you will not make much off me be the time you’re done with me.” 
Well, to it we went, and down he knocked me, and begor he walloped away at 
me, and done jist the same as if I was up. : 

Pair play,” sis I, ‘‘ you murtherin’ thief! do you sthrike a man when he’s 
down ?” 

« Holler enough,” sis he, and still he pelted away at me. 

«Oh, murther ! murther !” sis [, « I’m kilt.” 

You're not even speechless,” sis he : “ you’d better holler enough though, 
or you soon will be.” 

“Too much! too ack :” sis I. as 

«Too much,” sis he, *‘ is not enoug’ ; 

«No, but it’s a d—d dale more than enough,” sis I; and divil word more I 
was able to say, for he had me most ch todeath. I managed, however, 
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to gasp out “ enough,” for I saw the bull-dog was in him, and that nothin’ else 
’ud satisfy him ; and sure enough that did. © — 

I’ve heard tell of life on the Mississippi, but it had like to be the death o’ me : 


they talk of the danger of bein’ blo it ; but that’s nothin’ to the blows 
— ee down. avaeue . Anpy Hanpy. 














HOW TO GET A BILL DONE. wed 
From Punch’s Pocket-book. 

Mr. Nightshade was by trade an undertaker—in the intervals of his busi- 
ness he amused himself by bill discounting. 
Mr. Nightshade had long been in the habit of advancing money on the 
bills of Lord Augustus Spruce. Latterly, however, his Lordship’s bills had 
been marked ‘* queer” in the money market; sothe next time Lord Au- 
gustus called, Mr. Nightshade told him amidst a storm of stutters, that 
money was excessively scarce, never was More 80 ; that there was a great 
difficulty in getting his bills; that his cisbursement lately had been very 
heavy ; in short, that he was compelled, much as it pained him, to refuse 
his Lordship this once. 
Lord Spruce, like a man of the world, said it did not matter. He would 
ask his neighbor, Mr. Eastern Counties, the undertaker, Opposite. He 
knew he would do it directly ; in fact, he wanted to see him about a little 
matter, so he would step over and ask him at once. ae 
“If the amount is not large, I am sure my friend Eastern Counties”—it 
is a sure sign if a man calls arival his friend, that he hates him, and true 
enone? Nightshade hated Eastern Counties with all the animosity of a true 
shopkeeper—* will do it directly.” 
‘*It’s only a dirty two hundred,” said his Lordship, in the most contem.p- 
tuous manner, ‘‘ and I am going to givea job worth more than twice the 
money. Yov have heard me talk of SirFrederick Bench, who warried my 
sister Angelina ?” 

** Yes, my Lord, repeatedly.” 

** Well, he broke his neck while out huuting, yesterday.” 

“Indeed, my Lord. I’m very sorry to hearit.” An undertaker’s sorrow 
is one of these humbug-eous things, which must be seen to be fully appre- 
ciated. The nearest approach to it is an author’s regret at the damning of 
a friend’s piece. ‘* You have the management of the funeral, I suppose, 
my Lord ?” ; ; 

“Yes. Everything is leftto me. The coffin ia to be carried ten miles 
to the family vault in the country, I thought of you at first, Nightshade ; 
but you have no money you say, and it would be a most expensive job. Be- 
sides, I have never given Eastern Counties aturn yet. He’s a worthy, good 
fellow, and I’m sure directly l’1l ask him to give me the trifle on this little 
bill, he’ll do it directly without a moment’s hem or ha.” : 

** But I shall be too happy, my Lord, todo anyjhiug I can to oblize you. 
I have just two hundred pounds at my banker’a to pay some railway calls. 
If your Lordship would only accept them” 

** No, no, my dear Nightshade! It’s very govud of you, my boy ; but I 
would not put you to the slightest inconvenience. You want the money, 
you have a great difficulty in getting in your bills, you say. Eestern Coun- 
ties, I’m sure, will be too happy.” . 

“But it’s no inconvenience, my Lord. Here, in fact, are the bank 
notes.” 

‘“‘[ had rather not have them, Nightshade. You have some very heavy 
disbursements to make, and must need every penny you have. In fact, I 
must see Eastern Counties about this awful funeral. I shall leave it en- 
tirely to him ; he’ll not hesitate a minute, I’m positive.” 

‘** But, my Lord, there is no necessity to trouble yourself or Mr. Eastern 
Counties. Here is the money.” 

‘** No: I feel a delicacy in taking it from you. Money was scarce you 
said—never was more so. Pray keep it. Eastern Counties, I have no 
doubt, can spare four times the amount.” : 

« Really, my Lord, I beg you will take it ; you will be doing me an everlast « 
ing favor; I shall never forget it. Here are three hundred pounds—I didn’t 
know I had so much money in the house—you can have twice as much if you 
want it. I shall be hurt, my Lord, if you refuse me.” Aud poor Nightshade 
tendered the banknotes most intreatingly in the greatest despair. * 

« Well, to oblige you, Nightshade, [ don’t mind taking them ; but really it's 
very stupid of you; I don’t like it, I wish you would take them back again. 
And Lord Augustus Spruce pocketed the three hundred pounds with the great- 
est reluctance, protesting all the while that it pained him to take the money ; 
he had much rather not have it ; he merely took it to please Nightshade ; it 
was very foolish in him, &c. 

* * * * * * 

A week after this, Mr. Nightshade met Lord Augustus Spruce in the Park. 
The undertaker was the color of cayenne in the face, and proved as peppery. 
‘« My Lord,” he shouted out, quite warmly, “ I saw Sir Frederick Bench, yes- 
terday.” 

“ Indeed !” inquired Lord Augustus, with a coolness that would have done 
honor to a cucumber, ‘I hope he was quite well ?” 

‘* My Lord, for a man who was only killed a week ago, out hunting, I never 
saw any one look better.” 

“Oh! I recollect,” slowly said his Lordship, as if a sudden thooght ran 
across his recollection, “ I told you my brother-in-law was laid up with hunting, 
didn’t I ?” 

“« No, my Lord, you told me he was dead—dead.” 

“« Well, my dear fellow, so he was, quite dead; but it was only with — 
He recovered miraculously the day after. I'll tell you how,it was. I told him 
how you had foolishly insisted upon doing a bill for me to the tune of three 
hundred pounds, in the expectation of burying him, when he laughed so hearti- 
ly, that he recovered from that moment, and has been well ever since.” 

“My Lord, you shall hear from me again !” exclaimed the furious under- 
taker. 

«Mr. Nightshade,” said his Lordship, with the greatest politeness, taking off 
his hat, “I will make a point of calling on yon myself. I expect another bro- 
ther to die at the end of three months.” 





The heroism of Capt Dustan.—The New York Saturday Emporium 
has the subjoined anecdote of the late Captain Dustan. It makes one love 
the man, and more than ever regret his untimely departure : 

A few years since—and the circumstance in still fresh in the memory of 
our readers—he commanded the ill fated Lexington. On her passage to 








this city from Providence, with some two hundred passengers, a terrible 
; Storm overtook her, such, perhaps, as was witnessed In the loss of the At- 
|lantic. After beating about and struggling for a long time, and when the 
| gale was at its height, she wnshipped her rudder! A fearful cry went up 
| from all on board, and all was given up for lost. The boat bent about and 
‘the wind was fast driving her to the shore, where in a short time she would 
| have been dashed into pieces, and every soul on board have perished. 
| Capt. Dustan called on his men, and asked which of them would jump 
|into the sea and lash a rope to the rudder that it might be re-shipped ? 
| No one had the courage to do it. Five hundred dollars were then offered 
as an inducement, but it was not accepted. Fifteen minutes more and the 
boat would be dashed in pieces—the breakers were almost within reach. 
| 'A thousand dollars were then offered—the passengers clung around the 
captain in fearful suspense, and waiting with dreadful anxiety to hear some 
one accept the offer; but the risk was too great, the fate too terrible to at- 
tempt. No one, either among the passengers or crew, dared accept it—a 
thousand dollars was no consideration for such a fearful risk. Captain 
Duston withdrew, and the passengers gave themselves up to hopeless des- 

air. A few minutes-of awful, horrible reflection ensued, when a cry was 
heard— A man overboard !—a man overboard! !” It ran like an electric 
shock through the chilled and frightened multitude, as an omen of the fate 
which momentarily awaited them. But still greater was the shock when 
cry was heard--“ Jt is Captain Dustan !—it is Captain Dustan !” — 

It was Captain Dustan—he had tied a rope round his body—stationed 
two or three of his men at the sternpost, and leaped into the sea. Manfull 
he buffeted the waves, now seen riding at the top of the highest wave, aa 
now swallowed up in the trough of the sea, tossing, straggling, and a, 
ing his way to the loose rudder. At length he gained it; he lashe P- : 
rope to it, and in ten minutes he was dragged on board the boat—the rudde 
was hung, and two hundred lives saved by his daring intrepidity. 

Street Collogquy.—* Good morning, Mr. Smith—on the sick list to- 
day ?” 

** Yes sir: got the ague.” 

** Do you ever shake »” 

** Yes, shake wage te an 

‘* When do you shake again ?” oi 

“*Can’t say when—shake every day. Wh oes ee so bad, I’d like 

“Oh! nothing in particular—oxzly I tho An en dollars out of your 
to stand by and see if you wouldn’t shake the fifte 
pocket which you have owed me so long: 


Mr. Smith sloped. the brand 
++ What shall I do,” said a friend of ours to Dr. B., “about the pate? 
blossoms that are beginning to show ' MY _ 


ing !” “« confine yourself to ‘ pate brandy. 


. >» 


** Oh, no,” replied young Galen ; oe one 
Monda night, in her short = 
Blangy, the danseuse, W#® t© appear j says “‘ nous verrone. 
coats, de Mobile audience. The Herald wickedly - Ib. 


No he won’t—quite / 
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ean land by a narrow chasm. Its length 
“two hundred and fifty feet. Its sides are perpe 
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lip PE LAST OF THE 'ILLINOIS.- 
: | Rock is e i Sianautadens ton the Illinois river 
‘Stary is the unpoetical name of a ar or ry 

os of Ottaws.. It is a y bluff rising from the margin 
the height of more than a hundred feet, and is only separated 
might probably measure 
ndicular, and there is only one 
point where it can be ed, and that is by a narrow stair-like path. Itis 
‘covered with many a conelike evergreen, and, ia summer, encircled by luxu- 
riant grape and ivy vines, and clusters of richly colored flowers. It is undoubt- 
edly the most conspicuous and beautiful pictorial feature of the sluggish and 
lonely Illinois, and is associated with the extinction of the Illinois tribe of 
Indians. The legend, which I listened to from the lips of a venerable Indian 
trader, is as follows : 

Many years ago, the whole region lying between Lake Michigan and the 
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_ All he had he gave to the monkey and the monkey’s master ! aan 


process ! which so equalizes our nature! Divine artist! Beautiful! Blessin 
follow the organ man and his monkey! Ah!! Oh! 0.—Reveille. 


—— 


AN ESSAY ON FOOLS. 


BY 8. LOVER. 
‘A fool, a fool !—I met a fool i’ the forest.” 
AS YOU LIKE IT. 





fool, this, perhaps, is the fittest place to say something of in general. 
| Be it understood, I mean fools by profession ; for, were amateur fools included, 
| an essay on fools in general would be no trifling undertaking. And, further, I 
mean to limit myself within still more circumscribed bounds, by treating of the 





As some allusion has been made in the early part of the foregoing story to a! 
ools 


6 dan, 23. 






is | sense of the blind man. detected he pod ; he sniffed the scent of the pur. 
loined provision ; and after poking hurried fingers amongst the potatog, 
he pra ae “ Ha! Jimmy, Jimmy, I smelt meat.” “ Deed and deed, no»! 


said Jimmy, whohad, in the mean time, with the voracity of brutal hunge, 
devoured his stolen prey. ‘ That’s a lie, Jimmy,” said the blind man—« ¢h3)), 
like the sixpence. Ha! you thievin’ to cheat a poor blind man, yo, 
villain ;” and forthwith he aimed a blow of his stick at Jimmy with such goo4 
success, as to make the fool bellow lustily.. Matters, however, were accom. 
modated ; and both parties considered that the beef and the blow pretty we\) 
balanced one another, and so accounts were squared. 

After their meal at the Squire’s, they proceeded to an adjoining village ; }y; 
in the course of their way thither, it was necessary to pass arapid, and some. 
times swollen, mountain stream, and the only means of transit was by large 
blocks of granite placed at such intervals in the stream, as to enable a passen- 
' ger to step from one to the other, and hence called “ stepping stones.” Here, 





Mississippi was the home and dominion of the Illinois Indians. For them alone | subject only as it regards that immediate part of her Majesty’s dominions called ' then, it was necessary, on the blind man’s part, toemploy great caution, and he 


did the buffalo and antelope range over its broad prairies ; for them did the finest 


of rivers rol) their waters into the lap of Mexico, and bear upon their bosoms | 


the birchen canoe, as they sowght to capture the wild water fowl ; and for them 
alone did the dense forests crowding upon these streams shelter their unnum- 
bered denizens. 

In every direction mght be seen the smoke of Indian wigwams curling up- 
wards to mingle with the sunset clouds, which told them tales of the spirit 
land. 

Years passed on, and they continued to be at ease in their possessions. But 
the white man from the far east, with the miseries that have ever accompa- 
nied him on his march of usurpation, began to wander into the wilderness, and 
trouble to the poor red man was the inevitable consequence. The baneful 
“fire water,” which was the gift of civilization, created dissensions among the 
savage tribes, until, m process of time, and on account of purely imaginary 
evils, the Pottawattomies, from Michigan, determined to make war upon the 
Indians of Illinois. Fortune. or rather destiny, smiled upon the oppressors, and 
the identical rock in question was the spot that witnessed the extinction of an 
aboriginal race. ‘ 

It was the close of a long siege of cruel warfare, and the afternoon of a day 
in the delightful Indian summer. The sunshine threw a mellow haze upon the 
prairies, and ng the multitudinous flowers with deepest gold ; while in the 
shadows of the forest islands the doe and her fawn reposed in perfect quietness, 
lulled into a temporary slumber by the hum of the grasshopper and wild bee. 
The wilderness world wore the aspect of a perfect sabbath, but now, in the 
twinkling of an eye, the delightful solitude was broken by the shrill whoop and 
dreadful struggle of bloody conflict upon the prairies and the woods. All over 
the country were seen the dead bodies of the ill-fated Illinois, when it was or- 
dered by Providence that the concluding skirmish between the hostile parties 
should take place in the vicinity of Starved Rock. 

The Pottawattomies numbered near three hundred warriors, while the I!linois 
tribe was reduced to about one hundred, who were mostly aged chiefs and 
youthful heroes—the more desperate fighters having already perished, and the 
women and children of the tribe having already been massacred and consumed 
in theiz wigwams. 
ties 

The Illinois were about to give up all for lost, when, in the frenzy, they gave 
a deiying shout, and sentbensl 
matter to keep back their enemies, but alas! from that moment they were to 


endure unthought of suffering, to the delight of their baffled yet victorious 
ene mies. 


And now to deseribe in words the scene that followed, and was prolonged | 
Those stout-hearted Indians, in | 


for several days, were utterly impossible. 
whom a nation was about to become extinct, chose to die upon their strange 
fortress by starvation and thirst rather than surrender themselves to the scalp- 
ing-knife of their exterminators. And, with a few exceptions, this was the 
manner in which they did perish, Now and then, indeed, a desperate man 
weald lower himself, hoping to escape, but a tomahawk would cleave his brain 
before he touched the ground or water. 

Day followed day, and those helpless captives sat in silence and gazed im- 
ploringly upon their broad, beautiful lands, whilst hunger was knawing into 
their vitals. Night followed night, and they looked upon the silent stars, and 


beyond, to the home of the Great Spirit, but they murmured not at his decree. | 


And if they slept, in their dreams they once more played with their little child- 


ren, or held converse with their wives, and roamed the woods and prairies in | 


perfect freedom. When morning dawned it was but the harbinger of another 


day of agony ; but when the evening hour came, a smile would sometimes | 


brighten up ahaggard countenance for, the poor unhappy soul, through the 
eye of an obscure faith, had caught a glimpse of the spirit land. Day followed 
day and the last lingering hope was utterly abandoned. ‘Their destiny was 
sealed, and no change for good could possibly take place, for the human blood- 
hounds that watched their prey were utterly without mercy. The feeble, white- 
haired chief crept into a thicket and there breathed his last ; the recently strong- 
bodied warrior, uttering a protracted but feeble yell of exultation, hurled his 


tomahawk upon some fiend below and then yielded himself up to the pains of | 


his condition; the blithe form of the soft-eyed youth, parted with its strength, 
and was compelled to totter, fall upon the earth and die. Ten weary, weary 
days passed on, and the strongest man and last of his race was numbered 
with the dead : and a glorious banquet was presented to the eagle and the ra- 
ven.— Picayune. 





MUSIC, 
AFTER THE STYLE OF EASTERN RHAPSODISTS, 
BY SOLITAIRE. 

We are an enthusiast in music, and we know not whether it is because heaven 
has gifted us with an exquisite touch, a delicate sensibility, or a silken ear ; but 
certain it is that we have felt, at the sound of harmonious strains, sensations 
akin to the sublime—dreamy voices which stole over the senses like cherub 
whispers, awakening a soul thrill, wild as the excitement of a spirit dance by 
moonlight. 
feelings called into play at the sight of a street organ, and at the sight of a nim- 
ble monkey. Who of our citizens can forget the organ man and the monkey,” 
who, when skies were blue and leaves were green, perambulated our streets, 
now stopping before some green blinded window, and now dodging on with the 
green covered box swung by a strap, minstrel like, over his shoulder * 
a pleasing picture he was ! and how delicately expressive and nimble his monkey? 
He appeared to lean his head up against the little animal, as if he was holding 
secret converse with it—just as Ole Bull did with his violin. There was a 
pensive innocence about the man, an angelic intelligence, and a heart appar- 
ently quite child like. His life seemed in harmony with his inspirations—in 


short, his whole being floated in a softly undulating sea of music! When he ‘tion ; and I heard ofan instance where the experiment was made on one of 


turned the handle of his instrament—ah-e.o-o-u-O! was poured forth with 
such a deepened utterance that our own heart responsively throbbed with the 
workings of this organ man. And then his monkey! ‘The little creature’s 
bounds were ethereal—it skipped into the air, as if catching at the angelic tones 
which fell like crystal drops from the tones of the instrument, as they were turn- 
ed out by the magic hand ofhis master. The 0-a-0-w-u-u-e i-e-i U ! was human- 
izing in its cadences, and the de-tail of execution—particularly the monkey’s— 
as a whole, displayed a unity and grandeur unsurpassed. We could not help 
warming to the man—we burned with delight towards the monkey. When rapt 
with apparently divine inspiration, this foreign child of song (we believe he was 


from beneath the skies of fair Italia) would stick forward his left leg, and turn- | 


ing the crank with a graceful wave of his hand, he would seem to be lost to ev- 
erything of earth—wrapt up, as it were, in the harmony of sounds his genius 
had created ; yet no sooner did the monkey run and pick up a picayune that a 
melted bystander had thrown down, than the great artist would open one eye 
to look at the amount. 

The action was done, too, with the modesty of a true artiste—there was not 
organ, monkey, and picayunes. His look and manners were those of a beauti 
creature, trustingly and wonderingly following the guidin 
all the little movements of pocketing the change. TT 
other tune his or 


the handle. 
crystal clearness, 


his restless fantasies, but it was as if a livin genius breathed in the ah! of his 
instrument, and groaned in the oh!—squealed in the ¢!—it was the poetry of 
sweet sounds, accompanied by the poetry of motion—it was symmetry, progress 
and completeness—in which the monkey appeared to move to sound, as if he 
were a part of it and couldn’t help it. 

Asa proof of the astonishing effect of this obscure master of sweet sounds— 
this travelling professor—this genius of the handle—we beg leave to close with 
a little incident ; One day, while electrifying delighted ears with his peculiar 
grind, and while his monkey was jumping his prettiest, an untamed negro—a 
country negro—seated upon his master’s horse, which, with five more, were 
drawing him a wagon, halted to hear the music, and see the monkey’s 
gambols. The rude child of Africasoon became humanized—his heart melted 
—his lips parted—he gradually showed his teeth, and rolled the whites of his 


"spanertne effect was erful—he was undergoing a soul-enduring change. 
y the monkey hopped out towards him, and pulled off his cap—the ne- 
"s head aah hothe forth ivumhaniting im eharnotte. Listen ! 


.o # Dar! dar! dat jist saws dis nigger’s heel off—I is’nt got but a picay- 


The battle was most desperate botween the unequal par- | 


to the rocky bluff. From this, it was an easy | 


Upon one oceasion particularly, we remember all these delicate | 


What | 


al | 


played. There was a heroism about the way fi-fi-de-du-da by the way-side. 
o-e-u'd ' them last turns, and the heart was convinced that a great artiste turned | so far to predominate, that in picking up these gratuities, he appropriated the 
It was not with the wild northern imagination of Ole Bull, nor the | silver coin to his own particular pouch, and brought the half-pence only for 

and determinativeness of outline so remarkable in Vieux | division to his blind friend ; but the sense of hearin 
Temps—not for the sweetness of tone peculiar to the gifted Sivori, revelling in | that he detected the sound of the falling silver, al 


| Ireland 


In [reland, the fool, or natural, or innocent, (for by all those names he goes,) 
| as represented in the stories of the Irish peasantry, is very much the fool that 
Shakspeare occasionally embodies ; and even in the present day, many a wit- 
ticism and sarcasm, given birth to by these mendicant Touchstones, would be 
treasured in the memory of our beau monde, under the different heads of bril- 
liant or biting, had they been uttered by a Bushe or a Plunket. I recollect a 
striking piece of imagery employed by one of the tribe, on his perceiving the 
approach of a certain steward, who, as a severe task-master, had made himself 
disliked yi i the peasantry employed on his master’s estate. This man 
acquired a nick name, (Irishmen, by the way, are celebrated for the applica. 
tion of sobriguets,) which nick-name was ‘“ Danger ;” and the fool, standin 
one day amidst a parcel of workmen, who were cutting turf, perceived this | 
steward crossing the bog towards them: “ Ah, ah! by dad, you must work 
now boys,” said he, ‘‘here comes Danger. Bad luck to you, daddy Danger, 
you dirty blood-sucker, sure the earth’s heavy with you.” But suddenly stop- 
ping in his career of common-place abuse, he looked with an air of contempla- 
tive dislike towards the man, and deliberately said, “* There you are, Danger ! 
and may I never break bread, if all the turf in the bog ‘1d warm me to you.” 

Sueh are the occasional bursts of figurative language uttered by our fools, 
who are generally mendicants ; or perhaps it would be fitter to call them de- 
pendants, either on some particular family, or on the wealthy farmers of the 
distgict. But they have a great objection that such should be supposed to be 
the case, and are particularly jealous of their independence. An example of 
this was given me by a friend, who patronized one that was rather a favorite of 
the gentlemen in the neighbourhood, and a constant attendant at every fair 
within ten or fifteen miles, where he was sure to pick up a good deal of money 
from his gentlemen friends. Aware of this fact, Mr. —— meeting Jimmy* 
one morning on the road, and knowing what errand he was bound on, asked him 
where he was going ? 

‘‘]’m goin’ to the fair, your honour.” 

** Why, what can bring you there !” 

«* Oh, Ive business there.” 

«« What business :" 

‘* T’ll tell you to-morrow.” 

“ Ah! Jimmy,” said the gentleman, * I see how it is—you’re going to the 
fair to ask all the gentlemen for money.” 

Indeed I’m not: I’m no beggar—Jimmy wouldn’t be a beggar. Do you 
think I’ve nothin’ else to do but beg *” 

** Well, what else brings you to the fair?” 

‘« Sure I'm goin’ to sell a cow there,” said Jimmy, quite delighted at fancy- 
ing he had successfully baffled the troublesome inquiries of the Squire : and 
not willing to risk another question or answer, he uttered his deafening laugh, 
_ and pursued his road to the fair. 

From the same source | heard that they are admirable couriers, which my 
| friend very fairly accounted for, by attributing it to the small capability of com- 
| prehension in the constitution of their minds, which, rendering them unable to 

embrace more than one idea at a time, produces a singleness of purpose, that 

renders them valuable messengers. As an instance of this, he told me that a 
gentleman in his neighbourhood once sent a certain fool to the town of -—, 
_ with a packet of great consequence and value, to his banker, with a direction 
to the bearer not to hand it to any person but Mr. himself, and not to re- 
turn without seeing him. 

It so happened Mr. had gone to Dublin that morning ; and no assuran- 
ces nor persuasion, on the part of that gentleman’s confidential clerk, could in- 
duce the fool to hand himfthe parcel—thus observing strict obedience to the 
_commands of his master. But he adhered still more literally to his commis- 

sion ; for when he was told Mr. had gone to Dublin, and that, therefore, 
| he could not give him the packet, he said, “ Oh, very well, Jimmy ’ill go back 
_ again ;” but when he left the office, he took the road to Dublin, instead of 
homewards, having been bidden not to return without delivering it, and ran the 
distance to the capital, (about one hundred and forty miles,) in so short a time 
that he arrived there but a few hours after the gentleman he followed, and 
never rested until he discovered where he was lodged, and delivered to him 
the parcel, in strict accordance with his instructions. 

They are affectionate also. I have heard of a fool, who, when some favour- 
ite member of a family he was attached to died, went to the church-yard, and 
sat on the grave, and there wept bitterly, and watched night and day; nor 
could he be forced from the place, nor could the calls of hunger and thirst in- 
duce him to quit the spot for many days ; and such was the intensity of grief 
on the part of the affectionate creature, that he died in three months after- 
wards. 

But they can be revengeful too, and entertain a grudge with great tenacity. 
The following is a ridiculous instance of this :—A fool, who had been severe- 
ly bitten by a gander, that was unusually courageous, watched an opportuni- 
ty, when his enemy was absent, and getting among the rising family of the 
gander, he began to trample upon the goslings, and was caught in the fact of 

murdering them wholesale, by the enraged woman who had reared them. 

“Ha! Jimmy, you villain, is it sutthetia? my lovely goslins you are, you 
_ thief of the world! Bad scram to you, you thick-headed vagabone.”’ 
| ‘ Divilmend them, granny,” shouted Jimmy, with a laugh of idiotic delight, 
| as he leaped over a ditch, out of the reach of the hen-wife, who rushed upon 
him with a broom-stick, full of dire intent upon Jimmy’s skull. 

“Oh, you moroadin’ thief !” crief the exasperated woman, shaking her up- 
| _ ee Sy at Jimmy in impotent rage ; * wait till Maurice ketches you 

—that’s all.” 


} 
| 








| 














daddy bite me ?” 
The peasantry believe a fool to be insensible to fear, from any ghostly visita- 


these unhappy creatures, by dressing a strapping fellow in a sheet, and placing 
_him in a situation to intercept *« poor Jimmy” on his midnight path, and try the 
_ truth of this generally-received opinion, by endeavouring to intimidate him. 
| When he had reached the appointed spot, a particularly lonely and narrow 
path, and so hemmed in by high banks on each side, as to render escape diffi- 
cult, Mr. Ghost suddenly reared his sheeted person, as Jimmy had half ascend- 
ed a broken stile, and with all the usual terrific formule of “ Boo,” « Fee-fa- 
, fam,” &c. &c., demanded who dared tocross that path? 
poor Jimmy,” was given in his usual tone. ‘I’m Raw-head and Bloody- 
bones,” roared the ghost. ‘Ho! ho! I often heerd o’ you,” said Jimmy. 
“ Baw,” cried the ghost, advancing. “ I'll kill you—I’ll kill you—I’ll kill you.” 
_ “ The divil a betther opinion I had iv you,” said Jimmy. ‘ Boo !” says Raw- 
head, “ I'll eat you—I’ll eat you.” The divil do you good with me,” says 

| Jimmy. And so the ghost was at a nonplus, and Jimmy won the field. 
I once heard of ajoint-stock company having been established between a 


! 


| fool and a blind beggar-man, and for whom the fool acted in the capacity of 
é 0 iS no ait and share alike in the begging concern, and got on 
the slightest affectation or pretence about it. No! he lived too deeply in his | tolerably well together, until one day the blind man had cause to suspect Jim- 
my’s honour. It happened that a mail-coach passing by, the blind man put forth 
hand of art !—through ' all his begging graces to induce the “quality” to “extind their charity,” and 
hen would follow that | succeeded so well, that not only some copper, but a piece of silver was thrown 
Jimmy, I’m sorry to say, allowed “ the filthy lucre of gain” 


guide. They hads 


it. Jimmy denied the fact stoutly, “ Oh, I heerd it fall,” said the blind man. 
« Then you were better off than poor Jimmy,” said our hero ; ‘ for you heerd 
it, but poor Jimmy didn’t see it.” ‘Well, look for it,” says the blind man. 


‘ Divil mend them, granny,” shouted Jimmy—* ha! ha!—why did their | 


The answer, “I’m 


was so nice in the latter, 
asked Jimmy to produce 


gave himself up to the guidance of Jimmy, to effect his purpose. “ You'l| 
tell me where I’m to step,” said he, as he cautiously approached the brink. 
« Oh, I will, daddy,” said Jimmy ; “ give me your hand.” ; 

But Jimmy thought a good opportunity had arrived, for disposing of one 
whom he found to be an over-intelligent companion, and leading him to a part 
of the bank where no friendly stepping-stone was placed, he cried, “ step out 
now, daddy.” The poor blind man obeyed the command, and tumbled plump 

into the water. The fool screamed with delight, and clapped hishands. The 
poor deluded blind man floundered for some time in the stream, which, fortu- 
nately, was not sufficiently deep to be dangerous ; and when he scrambled to 
the shore, he laid about him with stick and tongue, in dealing blows and ana- 
themas, all intended for Jimmy. The former Jimmy carefully avoided, by run- 
ning out of the enraged blind man’s reach. “Oh, my curse light an you, you 
black-hearted traitor,” said the dripping old beggar, “ that has just wit enough 
to be wicked, and to play such a hard-hearted turn to a poor blind man.” 
“ Ha! ha! daddy,” eried Jimmy, “ youcould smell the mate—twhy didn’t you 
smell the wather ?” 





} 








SCANDALE. 


* Now let it work. Mischief, thou art a fiend, 
Take what course thou wilt.” 








In the village of Hallowell, Maine, whose inhabitants, like the good peo- 
| ple of Athens, were much given to “ either tell or hear some new things,” 
lived Squire P., a facetious, good-natured sort of a body, whose jokes are 
even yet a matter of village record, and have been retold in various editions, 
from folio down to duodecimo. ; 

Aunt Lizzy was Deacen Snipe’s wife’s sister—a maiden lady of about 
fifty—she went to all the meetings—kept a regular account of every birth, 
death, aud marriage, with the dates—doctored all the babies, and knew 
every yard in the neizhborhood—showed all the young married women how 
to make soup, and when they had bad luck, made every child in the house 
sit cross-legged until the luck changed. In fine, she was a kind of village 
factotum—spent her time in going from house to house, grinding out a grist 
of slander to each, as occasion required, but aiways concluded with “the 
way of transgressors is hard”—‘‘ poor Mrs. A. or B. (as the case was), | 
pity her from the bottom of my heart,” or some such soothing reflection. 
Aunt Lizzy was always very fond of asking strangers and others, without re- 
gard to time or place, ‘‘ the state of their minds, how they enjoyed their 
minds,” etc These questions were generally followed by a string of scan- 
dal, which was calculated to destroy the peace and happiness cf some of 
her best neighbors and friends; but she, like other narrators of this kind, 
considered such intellectual murder as either establishing her own fair.re- 
putation, or as the only mode of entertaining the village, and thereby ren- 
dering her society agreeable. r 

One warm summer’s afternoon, as the ’Squire was sitting near his office 
door, smoking his pipe, Aunt Lizzy was passing with great speed, rumina- 
ting upon the news of the day, when the ’Squire brought her to, as the 
sailors say, by ‘* what’s your hurry, Aunt Lizzy ?—walk in.” The old lady, 
who never wanted a second invitation, went into the office, and the follow- 
ing dialogue was commenced. 

“« Well, Squire P., I have been thinking this forenoon what a useful 
man you might be if you’d only leave off your light conversations, as the 
good book says. and become a serious man—you might be an ornament to 
both Church and State, as our minister says.” 

‘* Why, as to that, Aunt Lizzy, a cheerful countenance [ consider as the 
best index of a grateful heart—and you know what the bible says on that 
subject—* When ye fast, be not as tne hypocrites, of sad countenance ; but 
anoint thy head and wash thy face (Aunt Lizzy began to feel for her pock- 
et handkerchief, tor she was a taker of snuff,) that thou anpear not unto 
men to fast.” 
| ** Now, there Squire, that’s just what I told you—see how you have the 
Scriptur at your tongue’s end; what a useful man you might be in our 
church, if you’d only be a doer as well as a hearer of the word.” 

“« As to that, Aunt Lizzy, I don’t see that you professors, as you call them, 
are a whit better than I am, in private. I respect a sincere professor as 
much as any man; but I know enough of one of your church, whom you 
think a great deal of, to know that she is no better than she should be!” 

At these inuendoes, Aunt Lizay’s little black eyes began to twinkle; she 
sat down beside the "Squire in order to speak in a little lower tone—spread 
her handkerchief over her lap, and began to tap the cover of her snuff-box 
in true style, and all things being in readiness for a regular siege of ‘* scan- 
dalum magnatum,” she commenced fire— 

‘* Now, ‘Squire, I want to know what you mear by one of our church ?— 
I know who you mean—trollop—I didn’t like so many curls about her head, 
when she toid her experience.” ; 
| The ’Squire, finding curiosity was putting his boots on, had no occasion 
| to add spurs to the heels, for the old lady had one in her head that was 

worth both of them. Accordingly he had no peace until ke consented to 
| explain what he meant by the expression ‘‘in private”’—this was a dear 
word to Aunt Lizzy. 
* Now, Aunt Lizzy, will you take a Bible oath that you will never com- 
| tnunicate what [ am about to tell you to living being, and that you wii 
keep it while you live a most inviolable secret ?” 


‘“* Yes, Squire, I declare I won’t never tell nobody nothing about it as 
long as I breathe the breath of life; and I’ll take a Bible oath on it; there, 
sartain as I live, "Squire, before you or any other magistrate in the whole 
country.” - 

“* Well, then, you kgow when I went up to Boston about a year ago. 
Yes, yes, Squire, and I know who went with you, too—Susey B and 
Dolly T. and her sister Prudence.” 

«‘ Never mind who went with me, Aunt Lizzy—there was a whole lot o! 
passengers—but, but—” , ; 

“None of your buts, ’Squire—out with it—if folks will act so—a trol 
lop.” 

fe But, Aunt Lizzy, I’m afraid you’ll bring me into the scrape.” 

*« T’ve told you over and over again that nobody never shall know nothing 
about it, and your wife knows I aint leaky.” 

“© My wife! I wouldn’t have her know what I was going to say for the 
world. Why, Aunt Lizzy, if she should know it”— ? 
“‘ Well, don’t be afraid "Squire, once for all, I’ll take my oath that ro i- 
ving critter sha’n’t never, as long asI live, know alisp of it.” 
“Well, then—if you must know it—I slept with one of the likeliest o! 
your church members nearly half the way up! !” . 
Aunt Lizzy now drew a long breath—shut up her snuff-box, and put it 
in her pocket, muttering to herself—‘ The likeliest of our church mem- 
bers! I thought it was SuseyB. Likeliest! This comes of being flattere: 
—atrollop. Well, one thing I know—‘ the way of transgressors Is hard ; 
but I hope you’ll never tell nobody on’t, Squire ; for sartain as the world, 
if such a thing should be known, our church would be scattered abroad, like 
sheep without a shepherd.” _ “- 
‘‘In a few moments Aunt Lizzy took her departure, giving the “Squire 
another caution and a sly wink, as she said—*‘ Good bye, let me alone ‘”! 
a secret.” 

It was not many days before "Squire P. received a very polite note from 
Parson G., requesting him to attend a meeting of the church, and many ° 


the parish, at the south conference room, in order to settle some difficulties 











“ Well, well, but you’re cute, daddy,” cried Jimmy ; “ you're right enough, I 
see it now ;” and Jimmy affected to pick up the sixpence, and: handed it to 
his companion. 

«« Now we'll go an to the Squire’s,” said the blind man, “ and they'll give 
us somethin’ to eat ;” and he and his idiot companion were soon seated out- 
side the kitchen-door of the Squire’s house, waiting for their expected dish of 
broken meat and potatoes. : 

Presently Jimmy was summoned, and he stepped forward to receive the 
plate that was handed him ; but in its transit from the kitchen door to the spot 
where the blind man was seated, Jimmy played foul agai by laying violent 
hands onthe meat, and leaving potatoes. only in the di Again the acute 





* This is the name almost universally 


ied hereto fools. Tom seems to be the one in 
e’s time : but Jimmy is the established name 














with one of the church members, who, in order to clear up her characte! 
required ’Squire P to be present. ” 

The parson, who was a very worthy man, knew the frailty of some of t ‘ 
weak sisters, as Aunt Lizzy called them, and as he was a particular _— 
of Squire P.’s, requested him in his note to say nothing of it to his wi a 
But the Squire took the hint, and telling her that there was to be a a 
meeting, requested her to be ready at two o’clock, and he would ca 
her. ‘ 

Accordingly, the hour of manning came—the whole village flecked ' 
the room, which could not hold half of them. All eyes were alterna yt 
on the Squire and Susey B. Mrs. P. stared, and Susey B. leoked as meee 
she had been crying for a fortnight. The parson, with softened pe 
in as delicate a manner as possible, stated the story about Susey B., ’ e 4 
he observed, was in every body’s mouth, and of which he himself belie ~ 
not a word—and ’Squire P. being called on to stand as a witness, . “ 

ainting in lively colors the evils of slander, with which their village - 
Peun infested, and particularly the church, called on Aunt Lizzy, ia ‘0 
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presence of the ‘meeting, and before the charch, to come out and make ac- 
knowl ents for violating a Bible oath! 

Aunt Lizzy’s apology was, that she only told Deacon Snipe’s wife on’t— 
and she took an oath that she wouldn’t tell nobody else on’t. Deacon 
Snipe’s wife had, it appears, sworn Roger Toothaker’s sister never to tell 
nobody on’t—and so it went through the whole church—thence through 
the village. 

The Squire then acknowledged before the whole meeting, that he had, 
as he told Aunt Lizay, slept with a church member half the way up to 
Boston, and that he believed her to be one of the likeliest of their church 
members, inasmuch as she would never hear or retail slander. All eyes 
were now alternately on Susey B. and Squire P.’s wife. Aunt Lizzy en- 
joyed a kind of diabolical triumph, which the ’Squire no sooner perceived 
than he finished his sentence by declaring that the church member to whom 
he alluded, was his own wife! 

Aunt Lizzy drew in her head under a huge bonnet, as a turtle does under 
his shell, and marched away into one corner of the rocm, like a dog that 
has been killing sheep. The Squire, as usual, burst out into a fit of laugh- 
ter, from which his wife, Susey B., and even the parson, could not refrain 
from joining—and parson G. afterwards acknowledged that ’Squire P. had 
given a death biow to scandal in the village, which all his preaching could 
not have done. ; Cincinnati Sunday News. 





Scraps from the N.Y. “Judy.” 

Judy’s Hints to Dyspeptics.—There is no better stomachic than a good 
curry. You may curry a fowl, chicken, or rabbit; but if you desire a first 
rate appetite, curry a horse. 

Let your sleeping apartments be well ventilated. A free circulation of 
air is of vast importance. Persons who are accustomed to sleep on the 
Battery in summer, generally rise with a better appetite than they dared to 
hope for, and are never heard to complain of repletion. 

New scenes exhilarate the spirits and thus promote a healthy circulation. 
But for the reaction they produce, King John could not so long have sur- 
vived the Kean attack he experienced at the Park. 

** Counter irritation” has been recommened with success in dyspeptic 
cases. ‘To test this practice, engage yourself as asalesman at any dry goods 
store. 

Cheerfulness and exercise are the handmaids of health ; spend your even- 





ings, therefore, with your loquacious female acquaintances, and betake your- 
self early in the morning to your dumb bells. 

“The time when.”—The Governor recommends that an early day in 
April be fixed for the election of Judges. We take the liberty of suggest- 
ing that the rirst of 4pri/ be fixed for this purpose. 


Enterprises.—Some of our city editors are making a wondeful glorifica- | 


tion because Gov. Young’s message was reported by the Telegraph, and 
written out for them in three hours. This is a wonderful achievement to 
be sure, but still it is nothing compared to the one accomplished by a 
friend of ours, who absolutely read the message through after it was re- 
ported. 

Behind the 4ge.—The Globe says the city of Newark will be lighted 
with Gas, in a few days. We wish we could say that there was the slight- 
est chance for New York to be so favored. 

Liberal.—The editor of a Sunday paper just started says, he gives it to 
the world for what itis worth. We doubt not this will be esteemed the 
cheapest paper in the United States. 





SCRAPS FROM THE WN. Y. « YANKEE DOODLE.” 


Good News for Coopers.—We see by an advertisement in the news- 
papers, that the ice business has commenced, and that ‘‘ vessels are sup- 
plied for their own use, or packed in hogsheads.” We suppose that the 
vessels are packed in hogsheads to ensure the ice against melting. The 
announcement must create a great sensation among the coopers. 


cg The darnedest party in the United States is doubtless that of the 
Anti-Renters—and it must needs be doubly so, since it darned itself to the 
new broadcloth of Gov. Young of New York. Such a proceeding can but 
make the rent worse. 


Latest Move in the Fashionable World.—It is now the custom amongst 

the Front Three Hundred to take the carriage cushions into the house un- 
der their white thibet opera cloaks, and arrange them on the narrow seats 
—the cavalier in attendance holding the fan, hood, play-bill, opera-glass, 
&c., while this pretty maneuvre is being performed. We understand that 
itis the intention of the spirited lessees to have, for the future, a boy sta- 
tioned at either side of the dress circle, and another in the centre overlook- 
ing the parquette, to signalize this pretty and comfortable fashion, so that 
the movement may be simultaneous throughout the house. At the word 
“charge! cushions !” the right arm will extend one of the leather com- 
forters in a horizontal position upon the bench, while the other, sustained 
perpendicularly in the left, will be gracefully inclined against the back. At 
the next moment the orchestra will give a grand crash in six horns, and 
the ladies will establish themselves and their new fashion comfortably for 
the evening. 


A Problem not in Euclid.—Will Yankee Doodle submit this problem to 
the Hon. Cave Johnson? If the Boston Times publishes fourteen columns 
of advertised letters, how many bushels of newspapers and periodicals are 
sold by the postmasters of the principal cities for waste paper ? 


New Surgical Operation.—A man had his thigh amputated by the 
Harlem Railroad on Saturday, and died in six hours after. By the ordina- 
ty mode of operation men have been known to linger for weeks in great 
pain, and even not to die at all from its effects. The great advantage of 
railroads, therefore, is at once apparent—especially as the amputation was 
entirely gratuitous, there being nothing the matter with the leg at first. 

Logic in the Mud /—Passenger—Hillo, driver! why the d—I did you 
stop in the mud? 

Driver—Sure, you didn’t pull right then. ; 

Passenger—Right, indeed—why you stupid fellow, I pulled three times 
before you’d stop.” ; 

Driver—Arrah, that’s it. Isn’t pull once let out right—pull twice let 
out Jeft—sure three pulls manes the middle anyhow, sir! 

How to reduce a large family of children.—Hire one of those houses 
advertised as being “‘ very desirable for families, pleasantly located, with 
stages and railroad cars passing the door every five minutes.” Then let the 
young ones out to play on every fair day. 

On New Year’s day Bill exchanged his new “ Leary,” and obtained a 
most shocking bad castor in return. The * Leary” was returned to Bill 
the next day, minus the stone it had contained, in place of which he found 
its contents to be a bad head-ache. 


A Flutter among the Doctors.—The Reveille says: ‘‘ In a case recently 
tried in London before Mr. Undersheriff Burchell, that legal functionary 
laid down a principle of law which strikes us as being both strange and 
novel. According to it, no physician is entitled to payment if his patient 





dies.” 

Yankee Doodle, who glories in giving every man his due, would like to’ 
know how many physicians of New York would retain their diplomas un- 
der such regulations ; and how many, whose professional visits are now 
made in costly equipages, would be constrained to take to the humbler 
staff and sandal shoon. 





HABITS OF VARIOUS AUTHORS. 
Homer, it is said, had such an aversion to natural music, thet he could 
never be prevailed on to walk along the banks of a murmuring brook : ne- 


vertheless, he sang his own ballads, though not in the character of a men- 
dicant, as recorded by Zollus. 


Virgil was so fond of salt, that he seldom went without a box full in his 
pocket, which he made use of from time to time, as men of the present day 
use tobacco. 

Zoroaster, it is said, though the most profound philosopher of his time, 
theoretically, was very easily put out of temper. He once carried his irri- 
tability so far, as to break a marble table to pieces with a hammer, because 
he chanced to stumble over it in the dark. 


Shakspeare, though one of the most’ gorgeous of men, was a great hig- g 


gler. He was often known to dispute with a shopkeeper for half an hour 
on a quarter of apenny. He gives Hotspur credit for a portion of his own 

disposition, when he makes him say, “I would cavil on the ninth part of a 
air,” 


Peter Corneille, the greatest wit of his time, so far as concerns his 
works, was remarkably stupid in conversation, as was also Addison, who is 
acknowledged to have been one of the most elegant writers that ever 
lived, 


Samuel Rogers is an inveterate punster, albeit from his poetry one might 
Sippose him to be the greatest writer in Christendom. He has one pecu- 
liarity that distinguishes him from all poets, past, present, and to come, i.e. 
‘tree hundred thousand pounds. 

Young wrote his “ Night Thoughts” with ascull and a candle in it before 
im. His own scull was luckily in the room, or very little aid would have 
been yielded by the other. 


Dryden, it is said, was always cupped and physicked previous to a grand 
effort at tragedy. 
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_ Bembo had a desk of forty divisions; through Wich his sonnets passed 
in succession, en Bae a published. ; 

Milton used to sit leaning back obliquely in an easy chair, with his 1 
flung over the elbow of it. He frequently composed, lying in bed in the 
morning; but when he could not sleep, and was awake whole nights, not 
one verse could he make ; at other times his unprecedented effusions were 
easy, with certain impetus and cestrum, as he himself used to believe. 
Then, whatever the hour, he rang for his daughter to commit them to pa- 
per. He would sometimes dictate forty lines in a breath, and then reduce 
them to half that number. 


These may appear trifles; but such trifles assume a sort of greatness, 
when related of what is great. 





DOING ‘EM—A RACE IN PHILADELPLIA. 
as . Cotumsia Hovse, Philadelphia, Jan. 12. 

I saw a spirited trot this morning. A noble bay, full sixteen hands high, 
with limbs as faultless and beautiful as truth, had been matched to go 
against a little, compact, sinewy, but graceful sorrel horse, of the Canadian 
breed, with a very liberal dash of blood in his veins. They were to go in 
a sleigh as they then stood before the Columbia House, twelve times around 
two squares, (equal, I believe, to about ten miles,) for fifty dollars a side. 
The match was made with the nonchalance of an every day affair. When 
the word was given to go they started off finely over the designated ground, 
the bay leaving his competitor at every stride. On turning into Chestnut 
Street the sorrel was about fifty yards behind. However, the little fellow 
was down to his work, and went along with the evident determination of 
doing what he could to win the race. 

**One hundred to fifty on the bay!” said a young gentleman, looking 
through a quizzing glass. 

_ Pil take it!” said a big gentleman in black. ‘* My only reason for bet- 
ting, gentlemen,” remarked the big man, in asort of parenthesis, ‘is that 
I was brought up, as you may say, with the sorrel, and as he’s a little horse 
I hate to see him crowded !” 

On the second round the bay had widened, and was increasing the gap 
between himself and the sorrel, as if disdaining, in his pride of feeling, to 
associate with anything so small. 

When the bay made the sixth turn the little ’un was out of sight. Three 
to one was now freely offered on the bay, all of which found a ready taker 
in the person of the big gentleman in black, who was looked upon as the 
biggest fool that had come to town lately. 

‘**[ draw the leather with reluctance, gentlemen,” said he, as he pulled 
out his poeket-book, *‘ but, as I remarked afew minutes since, the sorrel 
and [ were brought up togetter!” 

At the end of the eighth mile the bay began to show signs of fatigue, 
while the little fellow, to all appearance, was as fresh as atthe start. The 
ninth mile found the bay only about forty yards in advance. As the sorrel 
passed the hotel the big gentleman in black stepped to the curb and told 
the driver he ‘* guessed he’d better let him out a little!’ Nobody heard 
the reply of the driver, but it was noticed that the little ’un instantly in- 
creased his speed. 

**Why don’t the other fcllow whip up some?” inquired a young man 
who had thirty dollars staked upon the result. 

“The bay will be taken with the Jifts if she is whipped now!” replied 
the big gentleman. 

So great was the excitement now that the interested ones ran to the cor- 
ner to watch the animals as they came up—even the big gentleman went 
down, but on the way he wanted to increase his bets. But ‘‘ the thing was 
out,” and the party looked ‘‘ monstrous blank’? when they saw the little 
sorrel turn the corner ata slashing pace, some ten yards in advance of the 
bay! 

‘© He’s one of ’em, aint he ”” was the universal exclamation. 

** Nothin’ else!” said the big gentleman, who had won about five hun- 
dred on the result. Correspondence of N. Y. Evening Mirror. 





The Emperor Nicholas. 


The United Service Journal for May, in a very interesting laudatory arti- 
cle on the Emperor of Russia, gives the following anecdote among others, 
illustrative of his character and habits: 

He is frequently met on foot in the street, absolutely alone, and the im- 
mediate contact in which he then comes with his subjects of every degree, 
is sometimes the occasion of drawing forth his affability, and proving the 
kindness of his nature. The etiquette on meeting him is for men to un- 
cover and women to curtesy. He returns all salutations, not excepting 
those of the meanest peasant. 

It happened once, that as he was thus walking alone, he came up with a 
Frenchman newly arrived at St. Petersburg, who, ignorant of the recipro- 
eal considerations deemed due from man to man was smoking his cigar. 
The Emperor dressed as usual in his officer’s cap and cloak, passed him, 
and bowing, said— 

‘* Sir, it is not permitted to smoke in the streets.” 

** Why ?” said the Frenchman. 

‘* It is not considered polite to those who walk, there, and therefore is 
forbidden.” 

‘*T respect authority ; I obey,” said the Frenchman. 

He threw away his cigar and continued walking by the side of the sup- 
posed officer, and with French facility entered into conversation, which he 
turned chiefly upon the country and the government ; the Emperor giv- 
ing bim much information. , 

He soon found that many persons saluted his companion. 

‘* You appear, Monsieur, to possess a large acquaintance.” 

** That is a fact,” said the Emperor. 

They walked on, the Frenchman talking, and the Emperor reply- 
ing. 

rn salutations, uncapped heads, and low reverences, raised the curiosi- 
ty of the stranger. 

** You appear, Monsieur,” said he, “ to be a person of consequence here ; 
I fear | have been most unceremoniously intruding upon your time and pa- 
tience. Surely you must be the Governor General.” . : 

‘*T have been happy to afford information toa stranger, but you are mis- 
taken in supposing me to be the Governor General.” 

** Why, then, do all persons whom we meet salute you ?” 

‘* Because I am their Emperor.” 

The astonished foreigner, gratified with his adventure, paid his willing 
homage also. 





BOB WADDAMS’S HORSE TRADE. 

“You knew Bob Waddams, I reckon,” said Uncle Mike. 

** Not that I recollect,” I replied. 

‘* Well, Bob was an amazin hand at tradin’ hosses, and generally come 
out ahead too. I never knew him raally girdled and the underbrush cut 
but once.” 

** How was that, Uncle Mike 2” ; ; 

*«* Why, you see Bob had jest been gettin’ a gray hoss in some of his deals, 
that was jest about as nice a hoss to look at as ever put his nose through 
the rack sticks. He was a human lookin’ horse and nothin’ shorter. He 
was always looking for stars, and carried his tail like the National flag on 
the 4th of July. But he wouldn’t work—he was above it. He’d almost 
stop when he see his shadow followin’ him for tear he might be drawin’ it. 
Now then, says Bob, some individual is bound to be picked up. So, makin’ 
am excuse that Gray’s shoes wanted fixin’, he sent him to the blacksmith’s, 
and harnessed up his other horses, hitched on to a wagon load of stone, and 
drove down to Sam Hewett’s tavern. Here he stopped before the door, un- 
harnessed his near side hoss, and bringing Gray over from the shop, har- 
nessed him upin his place. Bob went in and took a drink, and waited 
around uatilsome man should come along who wanted tospeculate. He 
hadn’t been waitin’ long when he see some feller comin’ up the road like 
all possessed, his hosses under a full run, while he was sawin’ the bit and 
hollerin’ wo! wo/ with all his might and main. He managed to stop ’em 
after he got a little ways by Sam Hewett’s, and turnin’ ’em round, he come 
up a slappin’ his hands and cussin’ ‘that sorrel hoss.’ ‘ He’s never ready 
to stop,’ says he, ‘that hoss ain’t; and tho’ he’s the best hoss I ever owned, 
yet, blast my eyes if I don’t git shut of him.’ ‘ , 

‘¢ Well, jest then out comes Bob aad mounted his wagon jest as if he was 
oin’ to drive off, when says he— : 

“* Hallo, stranger, perhaps you’d like to deal with me for a steady 
one ?” , ) i 

“<« Why, yes,’ says the stranger, ‘1 would like something a little more 
quiet than that go-ahead snap-dragon rascal of mine. d : 

‘So Bob he looks at the sorrel, and found him a fine square built ani- 
mal, his eye full of fire, and every muscle in play. 

‘** Well,’ says Bob, ‘afew words does for me. There’s my gray—here’s 
your sorrel, What’s your proposition !” ae 

‘« « Now you are talking,’ says the stranger, examining the gray, as he 
stood hitched to the load of stone. ‘I’ll give you sorre/, and the best forty 
dollar clock in my wagon for your gray.” 

*** Done,’ said Bob, * just unhitch.’ . ; 

“ Neither of them had asked ’tother any questions, cause neither one of 
them wanted to answer any. The hosses were exchanged. Bob had got 
his clock, and the stranger got into his wagon ; took up his lines, ‘and bid- 
ding ’em good-day, was about to start, when gray put a stop to it, and 
wouldn’t budge a hair. In vain did the stranger whip and coax—not an 
There sat Bob, laughing in his sleeve, almost ready to 


‘ work of Mr. Herring. 








burst, to see how the stranger .was tryi —= 

— ; rying to and @ouldn’t. Not a 
word did th er say; however, but w= % had got tired, and 
re grep Up trying any more, he came and sat déwn on the horse 


‘Bob thought he might as cna mink; ow 
bone along ange he. Tee ge fine te Piking, up hi rib 
at him, as much as to say, ‘don’t you wish I would ? but didn’t stir a hoof. 
- vain Bob coaxed and patted. Sorrel was thar, and he wasn’t anywhere 
else. 

*** Well, I reckon it’s my turn to laugh no 
you'll call again when you come in town? 
i 3 a mind, says Bob. ‘Sorrel will go, or else you couldn’t got 

*<*QOh yes,’ says the stranger; * you can start him 
some shavings, and kindle a fire under him, as I did? 
ed again , and when I came away, they were playing a ga 
to see who should take them both.” 

Cincinnati Sunday News. 


THE BRUSH BESPOKE. 


Runs with hounds, like Touchstone’s lies or Sheridan’s pufis, may 
be classed and numbered under certain different heads. Amongst others, 
we have the run direct ; the run with circumstance; the run oblique, or, 
tun by implication; the run circumbendibus; the run in; and the run 
complete. 

As regards the run direct, that surely must be plain enough to the ** mean- 
est capacity.” It is the perfect epitome of the present time—sharp, quick, 
and soon finished. The cover is a spinny, a shrubbery, an osier-bed, or 
some drawing-room dimensions of that nature—a safe find, of course ; if it 
isn’t so naturally the lord of the manor puts a bagman into it tem minutes 
before starting, and then meets the approaching pack with the look of a 
man conscious of having done his duty. The hounds go in at one end: the 
fox jumps out at the other; the ‘* Yoick-in there!” is a clear ** gone away 
—away '” before you have time to settle your curb-rein under your snaffle. 
The young gentleman lighting his cigar with the patent tinder is never seen 
again; ditto the oldgentleman timing the find; ditto the hard riding yeo- 
man tightening his girths; ditto every body but the head whip, an officer 
of the heavies, the young master, and a still younger second horseman, who 
manages to blow the relief-guard before the commander has had a march 
with the first. Eighteen minutes as hard as they could crack, and into a 
drain at the bottom of Itton Hill. A magnificent thing, as long as it lasted 
—as straight as a line and as fast as “‘an express.” The two hundred and 
fifty unfortunates at length are found again, and treated with a reception 
from the Dragon more dignified than ever. As nobody but the was-to-be- 
in-waiting Chesnut seems to have had half enough of it, we march up to 
Itton big wood, and try our luck for a second (such a) fox. 

The hounds are thrown in, and of course everybody sits with head up 
and hands down, ready to !eave this time at a moment’s notice. There is 
a challenge, too, at last ; and everybody, again, responds to it as if he 
thought his own especial honor most especially concerned in meeting it. 
A whole vegiment of cavalry charge at the sound, and the fox seeing them 
80 anxious to recognize him, kindly gives them achance. First he slips 
up one side of the woods, and then runs a parallel line back on the other, 
affords them a view in the middle ride, and has the satisfaction of hearing 
them all d—d in a bunch for making ‘sich a blasted nise”—as the wood- 
man words it. After this he treats himself with one fair farewell circuit of 
the cover, and then breaks away over a line enough to break the heart of 
any horse in England. Tie scent is good, and ergo the pace ia good, while 
the fencing is strong, and the country dreadful. We had not too much pro- 
vision or forethought inside, though there is call enough now for it out. 
If the gruelled chesnut could have come again, he never could have offered 
his services at a more welcome season. It is, in fact, just one of those 
nice afternoon’s work that sound so well in country papers, when with horses 
half beat to begin with, you hit on a long-legged fine-drawn sharp-visaged 
old villain, who runs as stout and as strong asa wolf. It wasa splendid 
run certainly, particularly on the map; but then “the little mare” could 
never live through such deep holding ground as that; or “ the little horse” 
could not live at all, and so died where he dropt. It was a splendid run, 
but it was labor to men, and death to horses; andso, when we speak of it, 
we have to qualify pace and distance from point to point with cover-ring- 
ing, bad riding, and other unfavorable circumstances. 

And this is called the run—* with circumstance.” 

The run oblique, or run by implication, has drawbacks quite the reverse 
of the above, though with scarcely one favorable feature as a set-off against 
them. Itisa wild, windy, never-ending affair, full of wide casts and 
“ hark to halloas !” On and on you travel from the doubtful acknowledg- 
ment of old Beatrice under the willows, to the shepherd-boy with his hat 
in his hand on the top of the gate. On you go, loath to give up, and puz- 
zled to make it out; men and horses mad to get extended, and hounds 
throwing up right in their faces every time they threaten to make a start. 
The “are they running or are they flashing” kind of thing Jem Hills treats 
the gownsmen to occasionally, when they must have agallop on some terms 
or other; and with a quick clear-headed huntsman like him, who can euess 
his fox to death, the objections may not be so palpable. On the other hand, 
with a precise matter-of-fact fellow with an argument and a reason for every 
step he takes, the run by implication is just about the most tantalizing busi- 
ness under the sun. “ Honor pricks him on,” and as long as there is the 
least sign of scent, he caps to his hounds and leads on his field to a forlorn 
hope, seldom, indeed, to be realized. A blank or a cover-kill are both by 
comparison endurable, because neither a good find in the one case nor a 
clear break-away in the other have raised an excitement and expectancy 
their end cannot gratify ; the run oblique, however, may have all these ad- 
vantages, with a fine grass country to sail over afterwards, and for those very 
reasons be the yet more annoying. The chance of a scurry in so favored a 
district tempts people to see it out; the hope deferred at length renders 
them callous and careless, and then look out forthe forcing of hounds miles 
over the scent, or for hearing of what a beautiful thing hunting would be- 
come if enacted altogether without them. 

The run circumbendibus and the run-in are described for the most part 
as. soon as named. In the former the fox, like a jady race-horse or a bad 
shilling, is sure to ‘* come back to us,” while in the latter he has not even 
courage sufficient to make au attempt to get away. The circumbendibus is 
the disgust of gentlemen who ride jealous, and wish to be select ; the run- 
in or wood-hunting the horror of the servants, and the saving clause of 
timid young ladies and over-powered pedestrians. In the one you may ea- 
joy a pleasant half-hour’s amusement, more particularly if you do not know 
your country too well, and so mark from every gate and gap how you are 
working round to the old places again; in the other, your only resource is 
“the coffee room,” your sole solace the cigar. The ring-run’s great failing 
is that it doesn’t ted/to talk over ; the cover-run’s that it is making men wild, 
while it is rendering hounds steady. 

And last of all, we have the run complete so ably illustrated in the handi- 
It is this that puts the stamp on the ready find and 
rattling forty minutes ; it is this that recompenses “ huntsman Diana” for 
the cold hunting aud awkward check ; this that keeps hounds, and men ga- 
tisfied. Inthe olden time, when the cap wentround, and the half-crowns 
into it, the “‘ Whoo-whoop! Whoo-whoop! he is fairly run down” must 
have been an interesting period indeed, though we are rather more inclined 
to fancy it as at present. If a huntsman now-a-days show any ardour in 
going up to his hounds, and joining in with them in the triumph at the end, 
we can make tolerably sure it is love rather than lucre prompts him so to 
do. If there is a thrilling cry, a well given-out worry, and an apparent 
sympathy with the man and his hounds, we should be more ready to trust 
to it from the sparely-built smartly-dressed servant with the brown bang- 
tailed thorough-bred one, than even to the strong-beer, Jolly Rogers-look- 
ing old gentleman of some sixty years since, In this particular of appear - 
ance—either as regards man or horse—our print shows in every feature the 
age it is intended torepresent. There isa high-conditioned, high-couraged, 
and high-bred look about the horse, and an agility and half jockey-like cut 
about the man, that plainly bespeak the alteration an improvement in pace 
have made necessary. In this engraving, the prevailing characteristic is 
speed and dash ; in those after Marshall, who years back held a position 
as an eminent painter very similar to that Mr. Herring does now, the 
‘* points” were stoutness and steadiness. Each took “the very age and 
body of his time, its form and pressure” and cut a notch by it for future 
generations to trace out the peculiarities of our pastime. The Brush Be- 
spoke is altogether a sign of the times, or in other words, # gtan¢ argument 
for ‘* fox-hunting as it is.” ' 

The London Sporting Magazine, December, 1946, 


Emilius.—This celebrated stallion is to be “located” at Easby Abbey, 
near Rictmond, Yorkshire, R. M, Jacques, B94: having — for 
the unsuing season, Enmilius is probably ome of the best bre Presa ‘in 
England at the present day, and was un oubtedly the — “~e* wor yeahs 
having carried off the Epsom Derby, and other large —s - wm Be oe 
fields. Asa stallion, Emilius may be classed amongst the first, ge de 
three horses living that have got winners of the three great mt Se 
the Derby, Oaks, and St, Leger, Emilius is one atsea wow. Nera 
twa are Touchstone aod Keer wrens winner of the 
Plenipotentiary, both. winners of the Derby; pe . . 
Oaks; and of Mango winner of the St, Leger; and » Who rap 
dead heat with Charles XII. for the Doncaster St. Leger. 


W,’ said the stranger; ‘ I spose 
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And then he laugh- 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 
lication to the office of this paper. 
A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 
any partof the United States or Canada. 








RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Cnarieston, S.C. Washington Course, 8. C. J.C. M., Wednesday, 17th Feb. 
Cuicaeo, Ill. ..-.. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Monday of June. 
Jacxson, Miss. ... Jockey Club Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th Jan. 
Narcuitocues, La. Jockey Club Meeting, 25th Jan. 

VicxssurnG, Miss.. Jockey Club Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Feb. 


° eo ° ° 

On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

We have nothing to add to the remark made last week in relation to the 
Spring Meeting on the Union Course, L. I., save that everything is going 
on swimmingly. Barring accidents, we shall have an Alabama and a South 
Carolina stable here next Spring, in addition to those from Virginia and 
Maryland. We look, too, tosee Mr. Parisu here, from Canada, as his corps 
of cavalry has recently been greatly strengthened. In addition to The Co- 
lonel, Midas, Maria Peyton, Saturday Night, etc., he has lately secured a 


crack from the South. We shall not be surprised to see Peytona, Fashion, 
and Orator here. 











A Big ‘* Bar.”,—Maruews, of the “* Yankee Blade,” states that Capt. A. | 
Brown, has been exhibiting in his ‘* neck of timber” (Gardiner, Maine,) the 
skin of a Polar bear that beats the famous “* big bar of Arkansas” all * hol- | 
low.” Hegirts over seven feet, is nine and one half feet long, and stands, | 
with his shoes off, four and one half feet high. He was killed in August 
last, on the coast of Labrador, by Capt. Jewett, of Westport, Maine. Eigh- 
teen balls were put into him, before he knocked under to his assailants. On 
the whole, he is one of the hardest-looking ‘‘ customers” we have seen in 
these parts, and in his life-time could have given one, probably, such a hug 
as he would not care to have repeated very often. 


Doubtful.—* City Items, Esq.,” of the “‘ Tribune” in this city, states that 
«the disciples of Izaak Walton will be gratified to learn that a new fish- 
hook has been invented and patented, that does not require to be swallow- 
ed by the fish, nor is it necessary even for the fish to touch it. The moment 
he comes in contact with the most prominent end of the bait only, an up- 
per hook, governed by a spring, strikes him through the nose, and the vic- 
tim is ‘scotched.’” 

Yes itis, “‘ina horn!” We don’t despair, now, of seeing, one of these 
days, a joker chasing a eovey of partridges armed with a salt cellar ! 


Bingaman Course.—The Secretary pro tem. (James VALENTINE, Esq.) 
announces that the following sweepstakes are open to be run for at the en. 
saving spring meeting—to name and close on the Ist Feb. ; nominations to 
be addressed to him, at New Orleans :— 


No. 1.—A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 years old—Subscription $300 
—Forfeit $100—Two mile heats—Four or more to make a race. 

No. 2.—A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies 3 years old—Subscription $250 
—Forfeit $100—Two mile heats—Four or more to make a race. 





A Great Game of Ten Pins.—Brapsury, of the Cincinnati ‘* News,” 
after quoting from this paper some “tall rolling’’ recently made at Eliza- 
bethtown, N. J., proceeds to remark to the following effect :— 

Upon three or four occasions we have told the ‘ Tall Son of York”’ that 
he must cease bragging upon ten pin rolling at the East, for all the great 

mes that he has recorded of late are decidedly diminutive vegetables. Let 
the amateurs at New York and elsewhere, come up to our Cincinnati stan- 
dard, ere they presume to raise a note of exultation. Not more than a week 

ago, a distinguished lawyer of this city, who occasionally indulges in the 
manly recreation of which we speak, made twenty-one ten-strikes in suc- 
cession, at Barrett’s Gymnasium! Count this “‘ off and on,” as the game 
is counted at the East, and you have two strings of thirty balls each, giv- 
ing an aggregate of Six Hunprep Pins—or three hundred to each string. 

he editor of the “* Spirit of the Times” may rely with the utmost confi- 
dence upon the perfect accuracy of this statement. Were we at liberty to 
mention the name of the greg who performed the feat, it would form 
a satisfactory guarantee that the fact is precisely as we have described.— 
The game was witnessed by several gentlemen, who are willing to bear tes- 
timony that there is no attempt at deception about the matter. The alleys 
are about seventy-five feet long, and the most smooth and solid we have ever 
seen. The balls and pins are of an ordinary fair size. We used to be ac- 
counted ‘‘ some” in the game of ten pins, but the most that we have ever 
been able to make on these ne in a string of ten rolls, is 235 pins, so that 
friend Porter will perceive that even his acknowledged skill might be at 
fault, even allowing that the alleys at the Gymnasium possess any peculiar 
advantages. We defy the world to beat the game we have recorded. 

Well, ‘* Brad,” you can take our hat! Twenty-one ten-strikes in suc- 
cession ‘‘ bangs Banagher !” Two or three years since, a New Orleans gen- 
tleman got ten ten-strikes in succession, and nine with his eleventh ball, on 
a Cincinnati alley, of which we published an account at the time. But he 
couldn’t make such a game any where else, and has been repeatedly beaten 
by a gentleman, formerly of this city, who wouldn’t roll us for “ the outside 
shadow of a continental d—n,” without large odds, and we don’t “sit up 
for shapes” as a crack player. If the ‘‘distinguished lawyer” alluded to 
would like 2 match for a couple of thousand dollars—or ‘“ something 
worth while” to induce one to cross the Alleghanies at this inclement sea- 
son, he can be accommodated at once, “‘ and no questions asked.” ‘* That’s 
the way to tell it !” 





COLUMBIA (S.C.) RACES. 

The “‘ South Carolinian” furnishes the results of the first day’s racing 
only; we hope in our next to give acomplete report of the meeting, which 
promises to be unusually brilliant :— 

TUESDAY, Jan. 12, 1847.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Seven 
subs. at $200 each, $50 ft. Two mile heats 
Capt. Donald Rowe’s b. c. Rio Grande, by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan by 

IR lant Ale db oe cine bl ae dbalete peel bale Bald Ub SCE css 0 odete 

Wm. Lownde’s c. f. by Eclipse, dam by Sir Charles... .......s00.eeeceeeee 
: ; Time, 4:02—3:56. 

The following paid forfeit :— 

W. A. Stuart’s b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Accident. 

R. C. mre ch. f. 1 imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 

W. M. Myers’s br. f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

J. F. A. & Co.’s b.c. by Argyle, dam by Godol hin. 

John C. O’Hanlon’s br. c. by Argyle, dm by Imp. Sarpedon. 

SAME DAY— Second Race—Sweepstakes for2 yr. olds. Weights not stat 

Ab ead S0lbs) Mile heats. or2 yr.o eights not stated, (probably 
Dr. Toland’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Cora by Eclipse, out of Maid of the Oaks. 1 1 
R. C. Myers’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Leviathan.................. 2 2 

Time, 1:56—1:55, 

The race for the Hampton Plate was to come off on the following day. 


FRANKLIN (La.) RACES, 
The last “* Planters’ Banner” gives the result of the first day’s race only, 


as follows :— 


TUESDAY, Dec, 29, 1846,—Jockey Club Purse $100, free for all ages, 3 yrs. 
—6, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs., allowing lbs. to mares and geldines”’ “Mile 


John F. Miller's ch. c. Jeff Wells, by Jerry, out of Jane Porter,dyrs......... 3 } 

James Porter’s ch. f. by . Shamrock, out of pS YTB. cee eeeeee eee 9D 

Giach, Rpeanern.gh-6- Tom, Foenetgis, By. Umenssd geer» o0's o0's 0+ vos vee sees dist, 
Time, 1:54—1:57. 


Will the President see that we are furnished with a complete report ? 


1 
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A PRACTICAL JOKE. 
BY “ CODFISH”—A NEW CORRESPONDENT 

Tom H. is an inveterate joker, and goes for all kinds of practical jokes ; 
but a joke never was played on him until last summer. 

I wes his chum in a boarding house where there were about a dozen of 
good fellows, alwayson hand for sport ; and during the very hot weather, 
Tom one day “sloped” off ‘Down East,” not telling any one when he 
should come back ; and a day or two after, | went up south. During our ab- 
sencean elderly gent from New York called at the house and wished to 
be accommodated a day or two. Well, the landlady thinking that Tom and 
myself would not be back for a week or so, told him he could have our 
room. 

The old gent went off to bed in good season and was soon in all probabili- 
ty inthe arms of morpheus. About twelve o’clock at night Tom got home 
very unexpectedly, and as he went up stairs he saw a light in one of the 
rooms, and 8o stopped to see if I were not there. He found six or eight of 
the “ boys” there, though, who told him that I had gone to bed, and one of 
them suggested the propriety of his waking me and taking the “‘ crowd” out 





to “smile.” ‘* Well,” said he, “I'll do it!” Soup he rushed tothe room, | 
slammed the door open, and seeing a man in a state of nudity on the bed, | 
he applied his hand quite forcibly to a prominent portion of his body, at | 
the same time calling on him to “ getup d—d quick!” and “ d—d quick” 
he did get up, too, and immediately madea rush for Tom, who seeing he 

had ‘* waked up the wrong passenger” made rather a hasty and unmilitary 

retreat, to the room where the boys were waiting for him, and who received 

him with tremendous bursts of laughter. Tom immediately took them out | 
to ‘* smile,” and when they were going one of them asked ‘ how the gent 
appeared when he hit him?” “Oh,” said Tom, “ he appeared to be quite | 


embarrassed !” “‘ CoprisH.” 





CHEATING THE LOCKJAW. 
Brooxtiyrn, Jan. 13th, 1847. 

Dear ** Spirit’—I take it for granted, you never heard of a fellow’s 
cheating the lock-jaw. I willgive you the plan adopted by “the boy ” 
SM Pson. 

After getting through our work in the St. Mary’s River, we ran round to | 
St. Augustine, Fl., where we anchored off the town. The anchor down, 
sails furled, and decks cleared up, all hands commenced fishing—the boy, | 
Simpson, among the rest. His line had scarcely tuched the bottom, before 
he hooked a fish. He hauled it up, and it proved to be a large Cat fish. 
He had never seen or heard of a cat fish before. Elated at catching the 
first fish, he grabbed hold of it to take it off the hook, when slap went 
the sharp bone in the back-fin nearly through his hand. He sung out 
** Murder !” in real earnest, and swore he was “ kilt with the d horn | 
in the fish’s back.” It was some time before we could quiet the poor fel- ' 
low ; the bone being extracted, and his hand dressed, he was ordered to , 
keep quiet the remainder of the day, 
The men, after a while, commenced teasing Simpson. They told him | 
he would certainly die with the lock-jaw, as no one was ever known to re- | 
cover from the sting of a cat fish. By bed time, the poor fellow was more | 





dead than alive from fright. I gave him a large dose of laudanum and told 
him to turnin. Nothing more was heardof him that night. Next morn- | 
ing he came in the cabin in fine spirits. 
** Well, Simpson, [ see you did not die with the lock-jaw last night, as | 
the men predicted.” : | 
‘* No, Sir, I chated it!” 
** And how did you chate it, Simpson ?” 

** You see, Sir, when I went to bed, unknown to any one, I got a piece | 
of wood, put it in my mouth, tied it back of my head, and slept with it in 
my mouth all night! WhenI woke in the morning, the lock-jaw was 
clane gon out of my hand; so you see, Sir, I chated it !” 

Now, Mr. “ Spirit,’ if you are ever placed in the same fix, you will 
know how to “‘ chate the Lock-jaw.” Yours, Bos. 








HOW I WAS TAKEN FOR A HORSE THIEF. 

ORIGINAL.—BY FALCONBRIDGE. 
On the Ohio and Lake Erie Canal, near the Columbus junction, is a vil- 
lage called Lockburn. Some time in 1840, I was en route from Lake Erie, 
per the Ohio canal fast Jine—2 miles an hour—for Chillicothe. One fine 
morning in September, just before daylight, in company with a young 
Philadelphian, named Jackson, I left the fast line, in a lock, about 6 miles 
above Lockburn to walk down to said village to get a real breakfast, &c., 
which we could not get on board the packet (/) The captain had agreed to 
‘* find us,” and even ventured to assert that his table was always good, the 
table —real black walnut—was probably just as good as anybody’s table ; 
certainly there was no fault to be found with his table ; but the bill of fare 
was another thing, and scarcely to be comparedto the Astor, nor Jones’s 
of gPhiladelphia ; no, wasn’t it, by considerable. Corn and pork for break- 
fast, pork and corn for dinner, and cold pork ala mode and cabbage for 
supper. The cabin passengers swore, and the storm-beaten skipper of “ the 
raging canawl” politely rejoined by inviting the whole party into the bottom- 
less pit if we didn’t like it. 

Well, young Philadelphia and I went ashore, and by walking briskly 
reached the romantic city of Lockburn—a log settlement of ten or twelve 
cabins—about sun-rise. On our way down, and before it was yet day-light, 
we encountered three furious horsemen, as the novelists would say—they 





came sweeping along the serpentine crooks of the ‘ canawl,’ dashing through 
the dense fog and mist that now arose in silent solemnity from the deep, 
like the grey mantle of morn, or the pepper and salt great-coat of a‘ budgy’ 
Volunteer raising on all fours from the high grass. 

** Hallo !” said they, coming suddenly upon us in the fog, *‘ young men 
how far have you come down the canawl ?” 

** Some distance,” we replied. 

** Well, have you seen two fellers in your road goirg North this 
mornin’ ?” 

** No, what’s the muss ?” said we. 

‘Oh, nothing, only two fellers broke jail last night at Columbus, and 
there is $200 reward out.’’ 

** Indeed. What kind of looking customers were they ?” said we. 

** Well, one on ’em looked just about like you-—” 

** Indeed !” 

‘* Yes, and the other not on-like that other feller,” said they, pointing to 
Philadelphia. 

’ ** But you haint seen ’em, eh 2” 

‘* Guess not,” said I, and off they put. © 

Before reaching the town, we met several vigilant gentlemen prowling 
around in quest of the fugitives to whom we bore so near a resemblance, 
according to the Hoosier’s account. Some of them viewed us pretty sharp- 
ly, and when we reached the little log tavern of Lockburn, we found the 
whole country up; the ‘$200 had stirred them in a dreadful way. We 
called for breakfast, took a nip of corn whiskey, and sat down at the door to 
wait for culinary arrangements. The old landlord looked suspicious, and 
cross-questioned us equal toa Philadelphia lawyer ; and finally he was join- 
ed by some half dozen Hoosiers, and then a fresh set, who pitched into us 
across fire. However, we stood it pretty well, and began to enjoy the joke, 
which, to make it a little more creamy, I whispered to Philadelphia to act 
a little suspicious, just to heighten the effect, and it created a perceptible 
thisgiving with the Hoosiers. The landlord anonunced breakfast, and we 
slid into it ; it was good, and we being sharp set, did it ample justice. A 
long-haired, lean, lank girl, apparently in the galloping consumption, wait- 
ed at the table, and besides ourselves no body else was visible. Presently 
I heard a noise over head, and looking up espied a man’s eyes twinkling 
** like stars o’ the darkest night” through the interstices of the loose floor- 
ing. Several persons now and then were peeking in at the door, and] be- 
gan to notice that the gentle “‘ maid ot the inn,” who danced attendance 





seemed rather skeery ; her deep set grey eyes wabbled about in their orbits 
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equal to a gourd ina sap tub, I gave her a melo-dramatic grin as she wee 
about to hand me a cup of coffee, and she “‘ let all go by the run,” and with 
a screech equal to a horned owl darted for the bar-room door. The land- 
lord and two other coves came in and wanted to know what was the row 

which of course we could not account for. Having finished our breakfast, 
we paid the old fellow, lit our segars, and started over the little bridge 
down the tow path. When we had reached the first town, half a mile off, 

we looked back and the little bridge was lined with men, women, and chil. 
dren, We gave aroar of laughter and aloud ‘* Whoo-e!” that made all 

ring again. On we went, and soon was out of their sight. We had begun 

to enjoy the joke ourselves, with various comments and surmises, when 
all of a sudden we heard horses coming down the tow path, and before we 
could say ‘‘ beans” we were surrounded by horse and foot. 

“Stand !” said one chap. 

** Deliver !” said an other. 

** You’re our pris’ners !” gasped a third, holding a long rifle barrel just 
between my eyes. Pistols, clubs, shot-guns and rifles, and men and dogs, 
and horses enough to stump a dozen Camanchees, were packed around us, 
I tell you what, Squire, [ began to think we were paying too dear for our 
whistle, as the Philosopher remarks, and began to curse and blast their eyes 
and limbs according to the most approved fashion Finding we were in for 
it, and knowing the fast line packet and our friends were not far off, after 
considerable squabbling we agreed to surrender vie et armis only, and be 
marched in triumph back to Lockburn. Philadelphia was a plain, but 
plucky young chap, and resisted manfully ; but fearing these fellows might 
slip a bullet into him, I told them if they carried us back, back we'd go, if 
not, we would see them d—d first. They never said a word about the why 


or wherefore of our arrest, but we knew without asking, and therefore did 


rot ermquire. After a great deal of threatening they agreed to mount us both 


‘on the same old grey, and thus lead us, followed by the mob of men, dogs 
‘and boys, back to Lockburn. 


When we reached the bridge we found it literally lined by the whole 


, Village, and as we approached with our train, children ran screeching, 
chickens quacked and dogs barked, oh, ginger! but there was an excite- 


ment, and we were mad—we were. A hand-bill was now produced; we 


_ were carried into a little grocery by the canal; just then the Columbus 


packet, with a load of passengers, came by, and the passengers seeing a 
crowd in the grocery, got off and came in to see the two miscreants, now 


_ “the observed of all observers” I tell you what, this began to make us 
feel bad, and rather too much of a good thing. Finally, the old Squire of 


the village—by the bye, he patched my breeches after the row; he was a 
tailor—put on his specks, and began to read the hand-bill. 

“ Five feet in height, 

‘** Yes, that’s him !” said several, pointing to me. 

* Rather stout w 

‘** Yes, that’s him !” they again bawled in concert. 

** About twenty to twenty-two years of age——” 

‘** Exactly ! that’s him!” 

‘* Good teeth, and rather pleasant countenance ——” 

** Yes, that’s him !” 

** Supposed to be from the South, and rather dark ——” 

** Just so, that’s him !” 

‘«* Panama hat and light clothes——” 

** Exactly, that’s him !” 

“* Sandy hair and blue eyes—sandy hair and blue eyes,” the oid cock 
repeated. 

No response, some began to sneak off. 

* Pug nose! pug nose !” 

No reply, some of the “that’s him” began to float off, sniggering among 
the crowd. 

“* Low forehead, and DEEP sCAR OVER HIS LEFT EYE !” 

‘* Be d—d if that suits !” they bawled , and began to scatter. 

‘The other,” said the Squire, is an Intsomaw !”—(roars of |anchter.) 

** About, about, let me see, FORTY YEARS OF AGE!!!” 

A general haw! haw! haw! and rush for the door broke «» the per- 
formance. Our packet came up, we were surrounded by our fellow voya-. 
geurs, and such an unanimous guffaw as they gave at our adventure, made 
Lockburn towers and temple (!) tremble. The Squire agreed to mend my 
breeches, torn in the arrest, and our posse commitatus “greed to treat all 
round,” and we soon went on our way rejoicing. 











ENGLISH SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


John Marson, having left the house and premises at Bellevue, near Mal- 
ton, where he has trained for so many years, John Scott has taken the 
place, which adjoins his establishment at Whitewall, and where there is 
accommodation for upwards of twenty horses. York Herald. 


We regret to have to announce the death of W. R. Phillimore, Esq., 
which took place at Brighton, on the 30th ult., after a long and painful ill- 
ness. Mr. Phillimore had for many years been a member of the Jockey 
Club, and a firm friend and supporter of the Turf; by his decease the en- 
gagements of Saddle in several stakes, besides the ensuing Derby, are void, 
as well as those of all the other horses engaged in Mr. Phillimore’s name. 

The Bentinck Benevolent and Provident Fund, including the sum of 
£2,100 Consols, being stock purchased with money subscribed for a testi- 
monial to Lord George Bentinck, now amounts to £2,400 Consols. The 
fund is established for the “‘ benefit of trainers and jockeys, their widows 
and children,” under the provisional management of the Bentinck Testi- 
monial Committee, viz., the Dukes of Beaufort, Bedford, and Rutland, 
Lords Chesterfield and Eglinton, and the Hon. G S. Byng; each of whom 
has subscribed £25 to the fund, in addition to an annual subscription of 
£10. The subscription ofa trainer or rider is limited to two guineas an- 
nually, and those who have contributed to the fund, and their widows and 
children, will have a preferable claim to relief, the committee, however, 
having the power of rejecting the donations and subscriptions of those who, 
in their opinion, are not worthy to become members of the society. and al- 
so of stviking off the list any trainer or rider who may misconduct himself 
after becoming a subscriber. No grant will be made until after the New- 
market First Spring Meeting, 1847. Forty-seven trainers and jockies have 
already subscribed, the majority fortwo guineas each. The fixes imposed 
at York and Newmarket Races, amounting to 51, have been added to the 
capital. 

Cricket Match in Western Australia.—The Swan River News has the 
following paragraph ;— 

‘“* We believe the first Cricket match ever played in the colony came off 
on Monday, May 11, at Perth, between the Perth Club and Eleven of the 
Tradesmen and Mechanics ofthetown. The playing appears to have been 
fair, and the Perth Club were declared the winners. 


On Dit.—That Mr. Owen, of Newton, has sold a very good looking colt 
by Lanercost, out of Lady Stafford, to Mr. Greville, for 400 guineas. 


John Scott’s Lot.—There is a rumor afloat that Mr. Mostyn’s horses, for- 
merly in the Bentinck stud, are to be placed under the care of John Scott. 
Should this be so, Scott’s lot will be indeed a formidable one. It must be 
borne in mind, however, that this addition will not in any way affect bets 
already made relative to ‘‘ Scott’s lot,” all bets about or between ‘ lots” 
having reference only to their state at the time that the bet is made. The 
truth is, that the Duke of Richmond being desirous that the Sorses should 
be removed from Goodwood, and Kent being the temporary servant of Mr. 
Mostyn only by a sufferance naturally consequent upon the peculiar nature 
of the purchase, the time has at last arrived for him to come to some final 
determination with regard to the disposition of his numerous troop. Hence 
the rumors, though we doubt much whether Malton will be their ultimate 
destination. 


Pigeon Shooting.—A pigeon match, for 10 sovs. a side, came offa few 
days ago, at Catterick, Yorkshire, 10 birds each, 21 yards rise 80 yards 
fall, between Joseph Carter, (keeper to Sir Wm. Lawson, Bort.), and Mar- 
ler, the “‘ crack shot,” of Newton. The betting was 6 to 4 as: 2 to 1 on 
the crack. There was some first-rate shooting on both side=, sic ended in 
the defeat of Marler, who killed nine birds, and Carter ten. 

Death of a Venerable Earth-Stopper.—John Randall, a well-known 
earth-stopper, in the late Duke of Beaufort’s and Lord Redesdale’s hunts, 
died at Salford, Oxon, a few days since, in the 85th year of his age. 

Chester Races, 1847.—At a meeting of the committee on Saturday last, 
the Spring races were fixed to commence on Tuesday, the 27th of April, 


, | being in the blank week between the Newmarket First and. Second Spring 





Meetings. 
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TWO WEEKS’ SPORTING DOWN THE POTOMAC 


Written for the N. Y.*‘ Spirit of the Times,” 
By N. of Washington City—a new correspondent. 





The first day of November, 1835, broke in ‘‘ unclouded splendor’’ over 
the great capital of these United States. The beauty of that mornings’ sun 
was “duly appreciated” by a half dozen friends who had made all the ne- 
cessary arrangements to start that day, on a trip of two weeks *‘ down the 
river!” The party consisted of B—~1t, B——r, W zg, R R, 
M N, and your humble servant, N——, a right jolly set of fellows, who 
had, e’er now, “‘ set the town to rights,” and enjoyed on many occasions 
‘* jovial times together.” We were to go in what is called on these waters 
a ‘* Pungie”—that is a schooner used in the cold season for transporting 

oysters, and in the summer fish, crabs, terrapins, etc., an uncomfortable sort 
of a thing, of about thirty tons burthen 
Well, to commence the story ; after parting from home, and three or four 
responsibilities, [ jumped into a hack with a pair of as fine dogs as your eyes 
ever beheld, and took my way to our craft. J had never seen it, and as it 
was my first trip ‘* down the river,” I had formed no idea what sort of a fix- 
in’ it was; therefore I had yet to enjoy a sight of one of the most uncom- 
fortable ** Pungies” that float upon the Potomac. Her cabin was just big 
enough to swing @ very small kitten around by the tail! In it was a stove. 
Very naturally, I first went to the cabin to ‘secure a berth,’ but found I had 
tried at the wrong hole. An old nig told me to walk aft and I would find 
the other “‘ gemmens.” As I turned I saw B l’s handsome phiz protru- 
ding from the hatch-way. ‘* Hallo N., this way, this way, old fellow! why 
I thought you wasn’t coming. Only waiting for you and ‘ Milo.” Jump 
down. Hallo, skipper! let’s be off, now.” ‘* Aye, aye, sir.” 

Well, { jumped down, and a truly beautiful prospect met my view. We 














were in the hold of the vessel—a space of about 10 feet each way and 5 feet 





After a hearty supper (a little “* faro”), whiskey, etc., we lay down to rest 
upon our bunks. So ends the third day. 

‘*Up! up! my lads! Day’s a breaking !” was the exclamation of B——r, 
early next morning, while we were still lying comfortably in the arms of 
Morpheus. Our first business was to clean our guns, feed our dogs, and get 
ready for a three hours’ tramp “ over the hills and far away.” A good break- 
fast on perch, which our skipper had taken care to provide us with the 
day before, gave us a good appetite for shooting. Donning our coats we 
again jumped into the boat, and were soon on terra firma. ‘‘ Now, boys, 
what’sthe go? Shall we take the same ground, or change our course from 
yesterday’s?” Aftera short consultation, away we went, W. and I as be- | 
fore. 

I longed once more to look over the scene of sport of the day before. I | 
walked straight to the top of the little mound I spoke of, and the sight 
would have done your heart good. All around the stubble was covered with 
the bright morning dew, shining in the sun like brilliant gems; the air 
keen and bracing, the echo of my whistle could be heard for miles I be- 
lieve, and nothing could be more serene that belonged to animated nature, 
except my friends trudging through the stubble. I never shall forget the | 
exquisite pleasure I experienced upon that gentle hill; no one but a sports- | 
man could appreciate it. With one long, loud whoop, which made the | 
woods ring again, we descended the hill and went to work. Hardly had | 
we got to the bottom before bang! bang! went both our guns. ‘* There! I | 
hit him! IT hit him!” cried W., and sure enough, puss was stretched, and | 
of course W. got her. Did you ever tote a big rabbit? ‘* Now load up, | 
W.; I see Witch yonder, and she looks exiremely interesting. Old Ponto | 
has stopped to watch her. Hallo! What’s that? A hawk, by Jove! and | 
see, he has a partridge in his claws. Down, W.; he comes this way. Ill | 
make the thief drop that bird, or 1 am mistaken.” Bang! bang! went both | 
barrels at him; and sure enough we rescued the bird at the expense of Mr. | 
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that weighed eleven pounds three ounces 
He had an excellent rod and reel, but h 
a thumb-stall, and the way the fish ran, 


thumb over the line so long, that I tru ly believe had I not forcibly taken the 
rod from him, he would have allowed it to be burnt off, rather than let the 


fish run. After “playing” him half an hour or so, I finally landed him. 
After five hours spent in this delightful sport, 


tackle and put off forthe Pungie. 
The same stiff north-wester returned in the afternoon, and the ground 


appeared to undergo the process of drying as if some magical influence was 
at work for us. That night was spent in putting all our guns and accoutre- 


57 


; it was quite amusing to see him. 
ad neglected to provide himself with 
and B. hollowed! He had kept his 











we rearranged our fishing 


| ments in order for the morrow. It came, glorious indeed. A brighter pros- 


pect for a hunt never dawned upon an ardent young sportsman ; the dogs 
in the hold snuffed the delightful air, and with such demonstrations of joy 
as made the hearts of every one of us throb with the keenest pleasure. As 
we stood upon the deck, scanning the neighboring fields and drinking in, as 
it were, the beauties of the scene around us, it made “ our hearts too great for 
what contained them.” The shooting ground of the Ma-cho-tuk is, I believe, 
the finest in the world ; fields of three hundred acres are nothing, separated 
from each other by a fence, and alongside of each fence a thin underbrush 
has been allowed to grow, as if for a retreat for the birds. All the woods, 
with a few exceptions, were narrow slips, and the ravines and marshes were 
not so bad that a shooter could not penetrate any part of them ; besides all 
this, such convenient stopping places. The Ma-cho-tuk abounds with good 
fellows; real, pure Virginians. Don’t go there shooting without calling at 
every house couvenient: if you do, why you'll * catch it.” Our party had 
the good fortune to get in the good graces of all these gentlemen, and con- 
sequently we were in expectation of a glorious “ three days.” 

Breakfast over, tramp was the word. No squabbling about grotmd here, 
for enough, and moretoo, was within reach of the eye. Each man chose 


high, with bunks arranged on either side to sleep upon ; at the stern was | Hawk’s broken wing. We picked the bird up, and tied Mr. Hawk to a' his ground and away we went, having first made an arrangement to meet 


a kennel for 9 dogs 
tained, I leave you to guess. Bythe time I had made a survey of our quar- { 
ters, I had come to the conclusion that it would require something more | 


our friend B. W. said there was astrong resemblance between the two. | 
Well, away we went. The covey that the hawk had pounced upon had ! 


a3, and, forward were 2 barrels; what those barrels con- | bush, that we might, on returning, carry him aboard for the amusement of | at friend T.’s to dine. W. went with meas usual, and an express under- 


standing was made about his shooting rabbits, i. e., no rabbit to be shot at 
when a covey of partridges were scattered, or when the dogs had wind of 


than appearances to make us comfortable. I inquired of B——1 what the | taken to fliglit; but soon Milo “ showed;” both the others ** smelt a rat,” | them. Good. Hardly had we got our guns ready before, whirr! up flew a 


prospect was, and his eulogies upon the excellence of the corn beef, bacon, | 
potatoes, etc., not forgetting the ‘ould rye,” beer, and other com/ortables, | 
set my mind at ease, and I went to work arranging my fixins’. | 

By the time we had got down to Alexandria, it was night, and such a | 
nigkt! Instead of a beautiful starlight, a heavy rain was in perspective ; | 
the wind blew almost a gale, and we concluded to spend the night in Al- 
exandria. Wedid. It wasn’t very early when we left Newron’s comfor- 
table quarters and returned to the ‘‘ Pangie.” Still raining, and no pros- 
pect of good weather. However, we had started fora frolic, and we were 
not the boys to turn back. 

This, the 2d day, we made the White House, where pheasants are not 
scarce. Weconcluded totry our hands here. After letting the dogs out 
we got our guns and went upon the hills, but found very little sport; the | 
woods were so dense that it was impossible to bear upon a bird ; h owever, 
by good luck we nailed 3. The rain commenced pouring again, and we 
returned to our ‘hold.’ Nothing of interest finished the day ; after coffee 

(and ‘* brag’’), to say nothing of whiskey, we turned in. 

The next morning broke beautifully. I was awakened by a noise on deck. 
I was up just in time to see the skipper about 100 yards trom the vessel, 
paddling along in his skiff with his big gun, (about 12 feet long and carry- 
ing 4lbs of shot and a qr. ofa pound of powder,) after a flock of black ducks, 
‘Hallo boys! get up here! do you know how lateitis? Wake up! wake 
up!” “* Wh-wh-what’s the matter, N.?” says B., poking his head out of 

the hold; ‘‘ why, if you want to see a scatteration among some black ducks 
come out here!” By the time all hands were out, our skipper had got with- 
in shooting distance. Bang! went old “ Kill-’em-all ;” the skiff, a light, 
but powerful boat, shot backwards about 30 yards,and by the time the skip- 
per had recovered himself andfixed his paddles, all but the dead and dying 
ducks hadgone. Such a screaming and scrambling as the crippled ones 
made in the water, ‘* beat all out doors.” Theskipper picked up his game 
and while that operation was going on, bets, not large, but plenty of them, 
were made by us about the number bagged. Well, the pile warn’t small— 
only 63/ The prospect of good eating, and a chance for using the currant 
jelly &c., set our uncomfortable feelings about the weather entirely at 
rest.” 

By dinner time we had arrived to our first partridge ground. ‘ Now, 
boys! look out for sport. Dont forget your guns, and every one of you car- 
ry a plenty of ammunition. Skipper, get outthe big boat, and put the dogs 
in; we are going ashore here, and when we come back, have at least 1 doz. 
of‘ blackies’ ready for us” ‘‘ Aye, aye, sir.” ‘* Now, boys, here we go. 
B. dont let ‘ Bulo” drink that salt water, unless you have no use for him. 
He-ah Bulo! come in, sir. Keep the dogs all down until every man is load- 


ed.” 
When all right, we posted off in pairs; each pair had 3 dogs. I took W. 


with me, (as he had a great wish to see how dogs could work, and was a 
rather inexperienced shooter,) and took across to what appeared to be a fine 
wheat stubble. Nor wasI mistaken. Imagine, my dear friend, a field of at 
least 200 acres, stretching over an almost level plain, here and there un- 
dulated with graceful mounds just high enough to relieve the entire level, 
the stubble thick and about 8 inches high, with but few weeds, the ground 
just damp enough to make the scent so strong that you could almost smell 
the birds yourself, and you have an idea of what I expected to do within the 
next hour and a half. 

Ye gods! but stop! “heed there !” **to ho!” ‘‘ There they are, W. ; 
don’t you see Milo? there to the right, under that little hill, his white tail 
standing erect like an ostrich feather ; steady, now! There, ‘ Ponto’ backs 
him ! Take care there, Witch! there she is, down, almost flat. Now W., 

caps all right? don’t fire too quick, for you have good 30 yards to take your 
time in. Now, all ready ?”—whirr, whirr, up rose a whole covey, and 
down dropped 4 of as fine birds as ever fluttered. ‘Did you mark them, 
W.?”) Mark h—1! I was looking at that rabbit.” ‘ Well, never mind, I[ 
have got the spot marked. All loaded’ yes; well pick up the birds and 
let’s be moving. Now, W.., take off to the left, there, just under the end of 
this hill Take ‘ Milo’ with you, for as you don’t know much he will teach 
you, while I go around on the other side, for they made a double j ust over 
the point of the hill and scattered down beautifully. Come ‘ Ponto,’ come 
‘Witch.’ Call * Milo.'” 

In a moment we had each reached our respective points, and, as I pre- 
dicted, the birds were ‘thar.’ Faint would be any attempt on my part to 
describe the exquisite sport which [ derived in hunting that one covey of 
birds; it seemed as fif they had come to be shot, and for no other purpose. 
They would rise, every one, within 15 feet of me, and no matter how they 
flew, it was death to their rise. Ponto and Witch behaved beautifully. Af- 
ter one hour and a half beating I started what I believed to be the last bird 
of the covey, and as he winged his way, my gun flew to my shoulder just 
as a solitary bang! came from W.’s gun. Taking my eye from the bird, I 
fixed it upon W., who was in hot chase after a rabbit, which he swore he 
crippled ; but twar’nt no use ; he had to give it up, and the rabbit ‘‘ did’nt 
come to tea.” 

‘“‘ Well, friend W., what do you think of that small sample of sport? 
Vidn’t it make you feel all over in spots,eh?” ‘Oh! you be blamed! I'll 
pick my company next time. You are as greedy as old Bulo, who never 

gives a dog a chance so long as there is a piece of corn-bread in the ken- 
nel. How the deuce do you knock ’em ever so? I cantdoit.” “Why, 
my dear fellow, you don’t take time; you are too fast.” ‘‘ Well, never 
inind, N., I am h—1 on rabbits !” 

Come, let’s be moving. By the time we got to the Pungie all hands had 
arrived, and the game was soon counted. We had scored in all thirty-one 

partridges, three rabbits, and five plover—not bad for the length of time 








and soon backed him. ‘* Now, W., mind what [ told you yesterday ; take 
your time!” ‘ Yes, yes’—bang! ‘* What the h—ll are youabout ? Now 
the birds are off!” ** Why, didn’t you see that rabbit, N.?” Curse the | 
rabbit. Look here, W.; if you can’t restrain that d—d notion about rab- 
bits, you may choose some one else to shoot with, for I won’t have my spcrt 
spoilt by your blasted popping at every rabbit you come across.” ‘* What! 
not kill rabbits? Why, I can’t kil! anything else.” 1 was vexed, but the 
way ‘* Yankee” said that, cooled me off. ‘* Well, co me along, old fellow; | 
I marked the birds.” Sure enough I had the spot “ down.” Then com- | 
menced one of the most animating scenes I ever witnessed. It so happen- | 
ed that one covey had taken to a thin woods about one hundred yards off, 
and after the first fire | made, a loud, gruff voice sung ont to me, “N., 
what are you doing here amongst my birds?” “ Beg pardon, B., but I just 
past a covey in here.” ‘* Well, then, we have got three, for I just put two 
down here myself.” Sure enough, three coveys of birds in a little piece of 
woods not containing thirty acres, and every man and dog of our party to- 
gether. Judge of the confusion of the next half hour: “* There, Bulo ! down, 
Dash! Come in, Ponto! Here, Star!—bang! bang! Oh, h—1l! what are 
you about? Don’t shoot this way! There goes a rabbit!” é&c., &c., was 
the continued cry. However, Icouldn’t long stand such a scene, and with- 
drew after getting five or six birds. 1 soon founda few more, and by one 
o’clock I got on board, where about one half of the party had already ar- 
rived. We waited but ashort time before the others came aboard, and then 
we proceeded to count up 59 partridges,11 rabbits, 7 woodcock, and 2 jack- 
snipe—the result of about two hours’ work. 

After a hearty dinner we hung the shrouds of our little craft with our 
game, and truly it did look anything but “‘ bad.” So ended our fourth day’s 
shooting, as we had laid out to be down in the “ Nanjamoy Reach” before 
night. 

The afternoon looked anything but pleasant ; dull, heavy clouds were flit- 
ting over our heads, and the black ducks began to rise from the water, a 
sure sign that bad weather was about ; and sure enough, betore night, the 
clouds, which had gathered thick and fast, sent forth a deluge of rain, and 
cau sed us to hurry to our hold, where, for two whvule days, we were con- 
fined, without scarcely going on deck, except when necessity compelled 
us. And then came all the delights (? ahem) of our trip. However, we 
kept “‘ a stiff upper lip,” and didn’t the “‘ old rye” flv? the fiddle, accor- 
dion, bones, flute, and the dulcet tones of our friend B.’s voice were kept 
in active play. Occasionally a game of cards was introduced. Here occur- 
red an incident that I must not forget. 

About 10 o’clock on Sunday night, after an extremely uncomfortable day, 
B., W., M., and R., were amusing themselves with their musical instru- 
ments, when M. had occasion to go on«dleck. Hardly had he reached the deck 
before back he jumped, exclaiming, ‘‘ By George! we are done for !’— 
«‘ How—what’s the matter?” ‘* Why, there are about forty canoes laying 
around the Pungie, and every one of them full of niggers!” ‘ The devil ! 
You don’t say so! Come, boys, every one get his gun, and let’s shoot the 
infernal rascals! They have come to rob,and perhaps murder us! Come, 
bear a hand!” In a moment all hands were on deck, with their guns ready, 
when what should we see but half a dozen old-fashioned “ dug outs,” with 
about a score of negroes, laying close along side of the vessel. ‘* What are 
you doing here? Move off, or we will shoot every mother’s son of you !” 
‘Oh! pray massa, don’t shoot! We only cum’d to hear de music.” And 
sure enough, the wind blowing pretty fresh, had wafted the sound to the 
neighboring shore, at least a mile off, and those poor, half-clad wretches 
had paddled those ricketty boats all the way from shore “‘ to hear de music.” 
The night was extremely cold and raw; a drizzling rain had been falling 
since 4 o’clock, and all nature seemed wrapped in a dismal shroud ; feelings 
of humanity prompted us to take the poor negroes on board, and well our 
kindness was appreciated. After giving each a stiff glass of whiskey, one 
of them proposed to dance to our fiddle. M. hadn’t played half a dozen 

bars before all hands were at it; and such a jumping and twisting, whoop- 
ing and yelling, you never heard. It could not have been beat by a score 
of savages. We kept them a going until about 12 o’clock, when all hands 








single bird, and was beautifully dropped by W., who turned around and 


asked, “‘ DidI killit?” ** Yes, and there is another”—bang ! “ why, what 


does this mean? where are the dogs?” Yonder is ‘Milo ;” here is 


| ** Witch,” and there stands “* Ponto.” Milo hada covey about two hundred 


yards to our right, Ponto backing him, at least as far off, and Witch right 
at our heels, scared to death. Hereisa puzzle. Walking along, however, 
we put up three more, and all got a shot. It appeared that we had got 
among a covey that R. had put up, and which had flown so far that he had 
lost them. ‘Well done, Milo! good, old Ponto! to-ho, good dogs.” 
** Now, W., here we are; fire slowly, cover your single bird, and try to 
mark them down. Steady, Milo. W., aint that beautiful?” “Yes, N., I 
swear [ have a great mind not to disturb him. See what a smile of satis- 
faction Milo has on his face as he turns slightly around, seeming to say, 
‘here they are, my dear master.’”’ ‘*I would like exceedingly to indulge 
you, friend W., but I am afraid that unless we put them up they will freeze 
to death, and ‘for charity’ I must put them up. Sohere goes!” Whirr! 
whirr ! bang! from four barrels, and three birdsdropped. ‘ Down charge !”” 
and my dog ‘* dropped in his track.” ‘* Here, N., take my hat! it beats all 
natur. ‘ Down charge,’ and just as if the dogs had been shot instead of the 
birds, every dog falls. Why, how did you train them so.” ‘ Why, my 
friend, I broke Milo and Ponto at home, in my yard, and little Witch 
shows her blood by force of good example. See! she begins to risey 
Down charge! Witch! Ah! ha! erack! There, now I think she knows 
what it means. Come on—all loaded? Now, carefully! Keep the dogs 
close and every one of those birds are ours.” ‘* There! there! there! may 
I shoot ?—bang!—a rabbit.” ‘‘Oh yes; no danger of disturbing birds two 
hundred yards off. That was well done, W.; you doubled him up beauti- 
fully. Here, let Ponto fetch it.” ‘* Well, he’s got it. I believe the dog 
thought you said it, for he certainly could not have heard you.” 

‘* Hie away, dogs! steady; take care! There stands Milo—and there 
Ponto. Now, W., take Witch to the other side of this ravine, and we will 
knock out all these birds. Welldone, W.; I have him for you.” Bang! 
‘There! another, and another. Now stand andload. That’s the way ; 
careful and steady. Hie, good dogs! steady, good—not quite so fast.” 
Here’s a pretty shot,—two birds flying from the ravine to the fields, one 
precisely behind the other. By Jove! only one! the hindmost saved the 
other from the first shot, but my second barrel brougkt him, too, just as W. 
cried out, “‘ Mark, rabbit!” ‘* Ah, Witch! come in, aint you ashamed of 
yourself? Come in, come in—downcharge. What,chasearabbit? Never 
mind, don’t do it again.” 

From eight o’clock until one we kept the birds a going, until actually 
worn out with shooting, we were glad to adjourn to our friend T.’s, where, 
we were satisfied, he only waited for the birds to set out a first rate dinner. 
Nor were we mistaken. T. was standing on the porch to receive us, with 
that happy smile upon his countenance, that told us plainer than words 
how truly glad he was to see us. ‘ Why W., N., how glad I am to see 
you. The rest ofthe boys have just come, and we determined to wait for 
you. Now take off your fixings. Toney, take those dogs to the kitchen, 
build up a good fire, and then feed them. Do you iow dw to feed them, 
Toney?” ‘Oh, yes! Massa, a little soup and a pone of corn bread a-piece. 
Yah! yah! Massa, fed Massa Billy’s dogs many atime.” ‘Come in, my 
boys—aint you thirsty?” We soon touched glasses with our host, as you 
may imagine. ‘* Well, how stands the count to-day? eh! R?’ ** Well, 
N., I don’t know ; let’s go and see.” We all went into the hall, and found 
our birds laid out upon the tables, each man’s pile separate. ‘* Why, R., 
you are ahead of me to-day, and, by the powers! B. too!” ‘Hush! Lost, 
N., nota word.” ‘*B.,” says R., “you have beaten both of us.” ‘Ah ?” 
says B. ‘* Yes, you have three birds ahead of me, and four of N.; you 
were fortunate.” ‘* Yes, I got a covey down,” ‘Ha! ha! ha! whoo- 
o-o! Holdme, R! He aid get down, sure enough.” *“ Now, B., if you 
hadn’t exposed yourself that way I never would have mentioned it, but it is 
too late now.” ‘* Yes,” continued B—r, ‘* I saw him creeping along a fence 
way down yonder, and presently, bang! bang! went both barrels into them, 
and such a pocketing of birds neversaw! Ha! ha! ha!” ‘ Don’t! don’t 
say another word about it. I'll givein. T’lltreat. Come!” 

In a marvellously short time the board was loaded with some of the most 
delightfully cooked birds. Whether it was yn pe or not that gave me such 
zeal in the cause of eating, I can’t tell, but I did ample justice to the din- 
ner, I assure you. Wine flowed like water, toasts were drank with a hearty 
good will, and it was 9 o’clock when we retired to the drawing-room, where 





gavein. After the /ast drink, the darkies jumped into their boats and put 
out. 

Ten o’clock Monday morning broke upon us before a man of our party 
had doffed his blankets, and I doubt not, the whole day would have been 
consumed in bed, for, as W. says, “ it wasn’t fit for any thing else,” had 
not our skipper intruded his head under our hatch, and bawled out—* Gen- 
tlemen, are you coming to breakfast ?’ in a tone loud enough to have 
awakened the Seven Sleepers. We agreed to getup. Such a morning! 
Well, it was mean enough—raining, blowing, snowing, freezing, and every 
thing else that makes a day uncomfortable. 

Breakfast over, two stiff drinks under our jackets, and the weather ‘ warn’t 
nothin.’ ‘* Come, boys, let’s up anchor, take advantage of this south-easter, 
and haze off to Britian’s Bay—get a load of oysters, some sheepshead, and 
then for Ma-cho-tuk !” ‘‘ Good ;” and away we went. 

After a day spent in fishing for oysters and manynoses, getting two shots 
at a flock of wild geese, we retired again with the prospect of seeing the sun 
to-morrow. And sure enough, a roaring north-wester had sprung up in 
the night, and a beautiful sunrise hailed us as we mounted the deck of 
our craft, lying snugly in the harbor of Ma-cho-tuk. Our skipper had just 
returned with a dozen red-heads, which he was fortunate enough to get a 
shot at. 

After a hearty breakfast, the order of the day was discussed. The ground 
was too wet for a successful hunt, and we finally concluded to try our hands 
at rock-fishing. Our fishing tackle was hauled out and rigged—bait caught, 
and in two boats away we went to a celebrated “ Rock ground.” In a short 

time we were there, and truly we had fine sport. My friend B. hung a fish 








we bad. 


had just arrived two of T.’s friends. After all had become extremely socia- 


‘ble, D. (one of T.’s guests,) said he had come over to invite T. toa fox 


hunt in the morning, and if they both could raise cattle enough he would 


| be extremely happy to have us jointhem. ‘* What say you?” ‘ Agreed.” 


«Here, Jim! Jim!” ‘Sar?’ ‘* Go down to the meadow and take up that 
colt I bought in Richmond the other day, and rake up, somewhere, four 
saddles and brigles. Put the colt in the barn, and, do you hear? get the 
gaddles and bridles ready for three more horses. Toney, run over to Mr. 
Ferguson’s (the overseer,) and tell him to bring over the sorrel mares and 
Buck, to-night. Do you hear? to-night.” ‘* Yes, Massa.” ‘ Now, D., 
send your man heme and get your blooded bays, and we will be all fixed.” 
“Why, my dear fellow,” says D., “‘ I sent for them the moment I learn 
who was here.” ‘‘ Ah! that’s right; then we are all ready, and Reynard 
must look out to-morrow. Come, boys, fill up,— 

‘ Fill up the flowing bow] 

Until it quite runs over,’” y 

«Come, B. and M., now fora song.” After two or three attempts at sing- 
ing, story-telling, etc.,old Mr. Bacchus, that meddlesome old fellow, got 
too strong for us, and so, after a vote was taken, we retired. 

Already were our various steeds neighing in the yard, when the hounds 
arrived from our friend D.; their deep-toned cries 9008 awakened hat 
“Up! up, beys! How can you lie ih your beds with such ay ws at 
enticing you to the saddle?” Every man aS soon UP, an just in rath 
too, for we met our host and friend D. om the stairs, with — upon = 
faces that indicated a little fun they Lad in view, &. ¢-» the pu di ane had 
bed. “Well, boys; sleep well last night?” “ Ob, that we dlc we te 
hardly touched our pillows before the Old Irish cogue h e i , OPT 
and put us to sleep. How does the weather look ? ~- i aii pores 
was a more charming day fors good run. I feared the ground’ would de too 
hard, but it seems not, Come! we will take a ‘ nerve composer,’ and then 
He ncaa.’ dition to our bird dinner soon appeared upon the table, with 
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« piping hot.” Breakfast was soon over, and ‘‘ to sed- 
Sie? gar the word, Upon rexcbing the yard where the dogs and horses 
were, D——— told us to.choose our horses, and really it was no easy mat- 
ter, for six of the best horses in the country were there. However, we 
made short work of it, and mounted. D threw his leg over his fa- 
yorite hunter, “Amos,” adark bay, thorough bred. 1 shall never forget 
the striking appearance of that horse; he was every inch a hunter, and 
when a dog gave tongue you could see a sort of restlessness in his air, that 
showed how traly he entered into the spirit of the sport he was about to 
enjoy. He was fifteen hands three inches high, had a beautifully arched 
neck, and a head that would have graced the noblest racer of the age; fine 
deep chest, short fore legs, long muscular haunches, and when standing at 
ease reminded me of a trotting horse, his legs were so well under him. 
Remarking his “‘ bob-tail,” (rather long,) and knowing that it is nota Vir- 
ginia custom to cut horse’s tails, I was induced to ask D where he 
came from? ‘I bought him,” said he, ‘‘ in Washington ; he was one of a 
pair formerly owned by Amos Kendall. His mate died and this one I 
bought, they came, I understood, from the North.” By the time I had tak- 
en a good look at this noble animal T sung out ‘“‘to horse!” We 
mounted and away we went, with twenty-three dogs. 
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built a fire on deck, threw the oysters upon-it, and sucha feast! We 
wound up about three o’clock, arrived at the wharf at four, and at half past 


four, those ashad wives and pretty babies, were kissing ’em, and those 
that hadn’t were wishing—I cant tell what. 
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SPORTSMEN AND SPORTINGMEN, 


BY HARRY HIEOVER. 


It is by no means unlikely that there are some persons who may say and 
think using the two terms of * sportsmen” and ‘‘ sporting men” a matter of 
supererogation, and will further say that the two terms are synonymous, I 
am quite sure no true sportsman would say so, though it is by no means 
improbable that some, indeed many, sporting men might. If they should, 
and also really think it, I can only assure them they labor under the influ- 
ence of a very material error, and by so doing arrogate to themselves a title 
to which they have no claim—or at least such would be the case with ma- 
ny. That asportsman is a sporting man, is quite clear; but it by no means 
follows that a sporting man is a sportsman, although a great many are both. 
There is, however, this distinction between the two characters (and no 
trifling distinction is it); the true sportsman, by his pursuits, taking them 
in all their bearings, never does harm, and always more or less does good; 
the sporting man, by many of his pursuits, does no good at all, but on the 
eontrary, an incredible deal of mischief. 





““ Now, N »” says T , “if you want to see some tall riding, 
take ‘Old Buck,’ (the horse he was then upon,) and follow D , if | 
you can.” Itook him at his word, and we exchanged horses. At the | 
same time I remarked some sly winks between D and T , but | 
took not the slightest notice of it. ‘ Well, John, what cover shall we beat | 
this morning?” ‘* Well, Massa! I don’t know adzactly, but reckon we had | 
better beat Simmes’s Branch. I seed atrail yesterday as | were gwoin to | 
de mill, and I reckon I knows the gemmen, and whar he is, too, just about | 
dis time. KM is a ole he red; I knows him.” (‘ Yes, anI reckon if Massa | 


knew how you stole him white stag, what de lady gin him, you’d srnell 
h—ll ’fore day’s up !”) 











I happened to hear John’s private soliloquy, and thinking it might raise | 
D *s “ dander” to do something worth seeing, I told him what I had | 
overheard. ‘What ! John, is that true! that stag gone? D—n! J would | 
rather have lost a three year old colt. John?’ ‘* Sar?” ‘Put the dogs 
on that d—d rascal and you shall have another fat hog for your pen. Do, 
you hear?” ‘Whew! oh Lord, Massa! you shall hab him, and I’ll hab | 
the hog. Spose we ridesa leetle faster? He-up! he-up! we will soon be | 
dar.” 

A short ride brought us to cover; the dogs and John went in, while we trot- 
ted slowly along the road. ‘ Hark !—that’s Stranger! No! wait a moment.” 
A very deep-toned but sharp bark came from the cover. “That’shim! A 
fox for a thousand! Now, boys! look out! That’s ared, and he will stretch 
right off to Benton's, only about eight miles, and over a little of the worst coun- 
try you ever did see.” “Hold on, D., I'll tighten my girths and shorten my 
stirrups a little.” ‘ Well, hurry ! hurry! he’s up! Every dogis in. Listen! | 
Stranger, Charmer, Jackson, Old Blue, Rover, Dan—all of them, by the Lord! 
all in! Hurra, N All right?” « Aye, aye.” «*« Now we must stretch 
over this hill, N I want the dogs to hear me once. A pretty tall fence 
looked us in the face. D was in the act of dismounting when I spoke 
tohim. ‘“ What! afraid of that, with sucha horse?” ‘Oh, no, Mr. N Ry 
replied he. ‘Come on, then!” Over D went in gallant style, and Old 
Buck needed no persuasion to follow; his blood had begun to warm, and he 
seemed to know that there was to be no “ infant amusement” that day. Away 
we went over the hill, just as the whole pack showed themselves in the valley 
below. ‘“ Who-o-oop! who-o-oop! hark in! hark in!” shouted D——, with a 
pair of lungs that a Stentor would have envied. The dogs heard the voice of 
their master, and bounded at the sound. “Wake up! wake up !—they are 
warming to it. Look out, Mr. Thief, or you are a‘ gone-er.’ To the left here, 
N ; a fox doubled on me once under that hill, and I lost him in the 
swamp below. I'll be there to whoop him off should this one have the same 
notion.” Away went D———, and I after him. Old Buck you are a trump! 
































Keep up this lick and you'll shew “‘ Amos” something yet. Ha, ha! friend 
D , thought I, as “ Amos” flew over a regular “ rasper,” you thought to | 
throw me out, did you? I'll hang on to your skirts so long as Old Buck has a | 
leg under him. 
We had scarcely got to.the point where D suspected the fox would 
double, before “ Tally-ho! Tally-ho! Whoop! whoop! Away there !” came 
from D ’s stentorian lungs, and the fox was put away again, thus saving 
him, perhaps, from what turned out to be a long chase. The dogs soon came 
bounding along, and, as I feared, they overran the trail; but they were at fault 
only an instant. D. rushed in—called “ Stranger”—and in a moment 
pus him on the trail. Away! away! like so many devils, they went—every 
dog doing his best, with their heads high up, their long ears lying flat upon their 
necks, urged on, too, by D , who seemed mad almost with excitement. 
On a sudden he reined in his horse, wheeled short round, and rushed up a hill 
to the right. “Come here, N , if you want to see a sight that will do 
your heart good. Wait a moment; yonder is Benton’s; the fox will double 
yonder in that wood, and we shall have a view of him as he comes down this 
valley. Inthe mean time we will let our horses blow. What think you of my 
dogs?” ‘Don’t ask me, D———; I cannot do justice to your question. I can 
only say that,so far have never seen a pack so well broken, and altogether such 
perfect fox-hounds in my life.” «And what of ‘ Amos?’ See, he has done blowing 
already.” And sure enough, the few moments we had stopped had sufficed to 
relieve him, and there he stood, with his head erect, his ears pricked forward, 
his nostrils distended, while his breathing could scarcely be observed, as he 
eagerly devoured every note that came from the hounds as the fox doubled into 
the valley below, “A moment more, and you will see Mr. Reynard! Look, 
look, N ! There hecomes. By the Lord, we shall book him here in the 
valley! Look, N » look! Can he last?” Alas! poor Reynard, your 
moments are numbered. Where now is that lofty crest, that long straight tail, 
those active bounds, that a short hour ago spurned your pursuers, “and defied 
their power.” Gone! gone! and your fate is sealed. A few bounds more, and 
‘* Stranger” has mouthed him. Poor fellow! You were no match for twenty 
such enemies ! But how nobly he dies! There! allis over. “Take the brush, 
N ; you've won it in following me !’’ 
Just as I cut the brush, and was holding the fox out at arms’ length, we heard 
a n answering note to D ’s long, loud death whoop. In a few moments 
our friends came galloping up, and with them John, who exclaimed, * Yah, 
yah, massa, I’ze got de pig! Dim’s un—I knows him.” « Why, John, how 
de you know he is the fellow that killed the stag?” ‘Massa, look heah? does 
you reckilleck the day what war yestiddy, that you sent me to paint de ash- 
pan?” “Yes, John.” « Well, jis as I war stoopin down wid de brush in de 
paint-pot I hearn a squall in de yard; I run’d dar, an I seed dis dam rascal wid 
de stag on his sholder, so I up’s brush an let him hab it, an dar is de mark on 
hisd— ramp. So, dat’s fack !” John’s “ fack” was a clincher, and «de pig”’ 
was pronounced by } | fairly won. 


A short gallop of some five miles, and we were all at T 






































: : ’s again, 
with appetites, ready for whatever good things T was disposed to set 
before us. After dinner we insisted upon D and T ’s accom- 








panying us to our craft, which they cordially assented to, and a more pleas- 
ant evening, notwithstanding our uncomfortable qaarters, I have seldom en- 
joyed. Our music was in first rate tune, our hearts light, aud the “going 
over again” of the day’s chase, was almogt equal to the chase itself. At 
twelve we bid our friends “good bye”—and then “turned in.” 

Friday morning came stealing upon us while yet abed; the excitement of 
the two previous days had put in requisition, “‘nature’s sweet restorer,” and 
we arose about 9 o’clock quite refreshed. After breakfast we set our sails, 
and;ho! for home. The breese was exceedingly propitious, and before we 
knew it we were within thirty miles of home, where we stayed all night, 
The next morning we took a three hours’ hunt, killed seventy partridges ang 


Whoever follows any field sport for the sake of the sport itself, has an 
undoubted right to call himself a ‘‘ sportsman ;” we even allow it to the 
quiet patrons of the gentle craft. Now, it is possible a man may bea sport- 
ing man that never followed a field-sport in his life, never owned, or was 
on a horse, or could even boast the possession of a solitary sporting dog; 
but he may be a better on races, on pigeon matches, prize fights, cock fights, 
dog fights, matches against time, and various similar occurrences; nay 
more, may patronisethem. How far his patronising the ring may be bene- 
ficial, in a national point of view, is a matter that has ever given rise to 
divided opinions; but by all his other propensities he can do no earthly 
good, but is certain to doa great deal ot harm in many ways: still it makes 
him asporting man; but we may at least congratulate ourselves that our 
morals have not become base enough, or our taste vitiated enough, to call 
such a man a sportsman. 

The origin of field-sports—that is, hunting, of course—was to possess 
ourselves of those animals fit for food, and to rid ourselves of those obnox- 
ious tous. Many ages afterwards, shooting came into practice, for the pur- 
pose of possessing game as an article of luxury for the table, and also as an 
amusement to the sportsman. Hunting, even in its rudest form, and when 
followed from necessity, ever had those peculiar powers of fascination, that 
the old sportsman (or, as called in those days, hunter,) was rarely known 
to give up his vocation while he possessed health, strength, and activity to 
follow it; and whether its pursuit was carried on as formerly, when the 
stag was roused from its lair at break of day in the forest, or whether, as 
now, the varmint gets notice to quit at eleven o’clock in a made or natur- 


al covert, the enthusiasm still exists: I fear 1 must not say the true enthu- 
siasm of the true sportsman for the hunting alone; but, at all evente, the 
concomitant circumstances attendant on hunting keeps it up, and let us 


hope ever will. 


As fox-hunting is, and ever has been carried on, since it first came into 
use, doubtless it stands pre-eminent among field-sports. I should say, how- 


ever, that if we roused the wild stag, and hunted him as we do the fox, in- 
tending a At//, it would perhaps be a nobler sport; but wild stags are not 


met now-a-days in this country, and comparing hunting a tame one—that 
is, one kept for hunting—is quite out of the question ; however, ** de gus- 
tibus non est disputandum ;” and stag-hunting, as it is carried on, like all 
other hunting, conduces to the health and amusement of many, and puts 
money in the pocket of many others, and is in itself a fine and manly amuse- 
ment. 

I have heard many people say that hounds and hunting altogether cause 
a useless expenditure of money, and answer no beneficial purpose. No 
man would attempt to say that the mere hunting a fox does do any good— 
the hunting a turned-out stag unquestionably less; but whatever causes 
circulation of money always does good; and a crack pack of fox-hounds 
causes it to circulate pretty freely, as the masters well know; and so far 
from such a pack not answering any beneficial purpose, I suspect the num- 
ber of persons necessarily employed, and their families, would tell any one 
applying to them, that they feel a most beneficial effect from the establish- 
ment. Tradesmen of various sorts share in its benefits ; farmers and inn- 
keepers come in for their share ; in short, every individual that connects 
himself in any way with a hunting establishment derives benefit from it in 
pocket or in health and amusement, and many in alf three. 

Ask the post petate of Melton Mowbray or Leicester whether fox-hunt- 
ing does no good, It just does this good—it makes the fortune, or at least, 
greatly contributes to do so, of numbers of persons at both places, and 
ore or less so it does to many others situated in the vicinity of popular 
packs. 

Ask breeders of horses the same question; their banker’s account, or 
strong-box, could show canclusive evidence of the benefits derived from 
men keeping from three to thirty hunters in their stables; even the man 
who keeps his one hunter at Croydon, or elsewhere, does some good ; and 
to look a little higher, even a minister finds the taxes derived from the con- 
sequences of fox-hunting, and other hunting, a very pretty and acceptable 
little item in the receipts to put to one side of his account. 

I have heard the same kind of cynical twattlers say that the two thou- 
sand a-year or more (as the case may be) spent on a hunting establishment 
had ** better be given to the poor.” No one will deny it would be better for 
the identical poor who get it, if it was. So it would be better for them, if 
a noblen.an had sixty thousand a-year, if he gave them fifty-nine thousand 
nine hundred, and lived upon a hundred a-year himself. It so pretty and 
modest a little request was granted, the fifty-nine thousand odd hundreds 
would no doubt do more good in a neighborhood than the fox-hounds ; and 
to the actual paupers perhaps the bare two thousand a-year that they cost 
would be more beneficial; but looking at the thing in its proper light, it 
would be found that two thousand a-year would be a very poor recompence 
to a country, taking it a dozen miles each way from the centre where a 
large establishment is kept. If we were to put astop to all the money 
expended in consequence of such an establishment, the town of Melton 
alone would ask a pretty round sum as an equivalent for their pickings dur- 
ing aseason. 

It might be said that supposing a fancy fair, or any other amusement, 
was got up for the benefit of an institution or an incividual, if the receipts 
were two thousand, and the cost of the articles, and other expenses, came 
to one, that it would be much better for the object of charity that the two 
thousand should be collected without the fair. Perhaps it would ; but peo- 
ple will have something for their money, or they will keep it in their 
pockets; so if we can, by giving them amusement, in any way induce them 
to circulate their cash, and that benefits others, we do a great service, and 
this service is rendered far and wide, wherever hunting is carried on; and 
the more money expended on a hunting establishment, the greater number 
of hunting men assemble in its neighborhood, and of course the greater 
sum of money is expended in that vicinity. 

Looking at the sportsman in another point of view, we shall find his en- 
thusiasm in field sports has a most beneficial effect in other ways; it causes 
hundreds to spend a great part of the year at their country mansions, or 
houses, who would otherwise spend their time in the metropolis. The 
London season costs many a severe expenditure both of health and fortune 
as it is, what would be the consequence of the loss of field sports? Gar- 
dens and trees are very pretty objects in full verdure; but they cut buta 
sombre appearance for six months out of the twelve, and! suspect would 
induce few persons to spend the winter in the country for the pleasure of 
looking at them. What then calls so many thousands from town in au- 
tumn ?—field-sports, beginning with the gun. It may be asked, why do 
those go whoare not sportsmen? The question is easily answered, thou- 
sands ofthe aristocracy are sportsmen : they show the way; the rest fol- 
low, like it or not, because it is the fashion to be out of town at a particu- 
lar time. But it is to field-sports that the country is first indebted for the 
presence of persons of wealth and fashion; and where such persons are, 
there money must necessarily be expended, and as certainly must the coun- 
try feel its beneficial influence. 

If it is allowed (which £ believe it is) that sociality is one of the princi- 
pal links that bind man to man, and family to family, the pursuits of the 
sportsman (the hunting man particularly) stand pre-eminent in producing 
and keeping up this social intercourse. 

Hunting is a social sport; in fact, it is necessarily so, for if dissensions 
arise either between sportsmen, or between sportsmen and those that are not 
so to any great extent, it has been seen, in too many cases, that hunting 
that country can only be partially practicable, if practicable at all; it there- 
fore becomes a matter of policy for all parties to pull together, for should 
any man in the neighborhood of a pack of fox-hounds render himself ob- 
noxious to the hunt, he may as well go and reside in one of the Falkland 
islands, as to any society he will get; such a man may get, like Diogenes, 
in atub, and snarl at his neighbors, for it will be the only gratification 
they would afford him. I do not mean that it is necessary for a man to be 
a fox-hunter, if he is not addicted to the sport; but if,he sets up his _bris- 
tles at those that are, he will find himself in the enviable situation that is 
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cracy of a county or counties is nota ination to be trifled with; thus 
the most confirmed cynic must, in self-defence, become social when sur- 
rounded by those with social souls, and such true sportsmen almost inva- 
riably possess. 

There can be no doubt that the situation a man is thrown in, in life, has 
a wonderful influence on his feelings and manners; if he is unfortunate 
enough to be naturally of a phlegmatic, sulky, or, on the reverse, a testy or 
savage temperament, there are no such schools for him as a mess table or a 
hunting-field; he must get rid of such bad propensities in double-quick 
time, or the Lord have mercy on him! for the members of either of those 
places will have none. He will also be about as happy as the cat alluded 
to; and even supposing he Aas his claws, he will shortly be taught he must 
not use them in an improper cause. Nothing takes the rough edge off a 
man like joining a society that is unanimous in promoting cordiality; this 
is the stone that will polish him, round off every offensive angle, and either 
bring him out a gem or cast him aside as a base pebble not worth the set- 
ting: no foil will be allowed to afford a borrowed color and lustre ; he must 
be of the first water, or he will not be tolerated. 

It is quite true the huaters of old were rude in their manners, not because 
they were sportsmen, but because the times were rude. Without the little 
social intercourse hunting even then produced they would have been ruder 
still. But hunting was somewhat different in those days. The baron or 
the squire kept his hounds for himself, and a few of his equals, who lord- 
ed it over the land, their serfs and dependants; it was not Ashby pasture, 
with a couple of hundred of the best blood of our country; there, vhatever 
may be the hilarity or enthusiasm, the courtesies of society, as trom gen- 
tleman to gentleman, must in a mitigated form be kept up as much in the 
field as in the drawing-room ; the joke may pass and does, but no rudeness 
or undue familiarity takes place among gentlemen ; the man who could ex- 
hibit either, would very shortly find himself “de trop.” No, it is all joy, 
good fellowship, and good temper—high and daring spirits, but g-ntlemen 
and good fellows at the same time. 

The very disposition is influenced by fox-hunting ; a man cannot follow 
the pursuit and be a niggard; tor the days of old Elwes and his hounds 
kept in Fleet market, and hunting on Putney Heath, are gone by; no mis- 
erable niggard ever walked into his stable with a dozen first-rate hunters 
in it; no grovelling mind would contemplate such athing; the minds of 
such men as do are more or less great in all their attributes; and as they 
freely spend a portion of their fortune in the hunting-field, so have they 
ever been, and ever will be, found ready to bring it forward for the service 
of their country or their fellow-men. } 

The daughter of ajclerk in a public office, or of any person whose posi- 
tion or pursuit in life has never enabled him to mix In the sociaty of hunt- 
ing men, no doubt fancies they cannot be as refined as the nice young man 
who takes his Suuday dinner with her papa; and if the class of book she 
patronises should happen to have led her to read the character of Squire 
Western, no doubt she is convinced that such is the case. But if papa had 
ever been honored by an invite to the Old Melton Club, and seen that capl- 
ital sportsman, and prince of fellows, Lord Alvanly, reside there, both his 
eyes and his mind would have been opened to a pretty considerable extent. 

In a moral point of view, hunting has also a beneficial effect. A hunt- 
ing locale, though a place of exhilarating joy in various ways, is not the 
resort of the debauchce, the vicious, or the depraved ; hunting neither af- 
fords the time nor opportunity, nor holds out the incentives to such pur- 
suits; it is the great metropolis, where, amidst its vast labyrinths, vice 
can hold on her stealthy way, that depravity reigns triumphant. Men have 
their peccadilloes in all places, uo doubt; but the confirmed debauchee, 
whose only pursuit is sensual gratifications, would be treated mith his 
merited contempt by sportsmen, and that detestable disturber of the peace 
of families, the habitual libertine, in a place where his depravity could not 
escape detection, would be hunted from that sociely to which honorable, 
manly, and gentlemanly conduct, joined with liberal and generous feelings, 
has long been the necessary passport. 

It is, | believe, allowed that the middle classes of the country communi- 
ty are ages in advance of what they were one hundred years since, in point 
of civilization and manners. Whence arises this? The first step towards 
it was the statistical measures of the country, that have afforded them means 
of raising their position in society. The serf, formerly, if he was seen in 
the hunting-field, only played the part of hare-finder for his lord ; now he 
joins in the sport, and, without any undue familiarity, forms one of the field. 
Formerly he had no incentive to soften the natural ruggedness of his nature, 
for he never mixed but with his own class; but now, surrounded by his su- 
periors in the proportion of perhaps twenty to one, he finds that, to be tole- 
rated, he must evince, in his way, a certain courtesy of manner that he for- 
merly had neither occasion or inclination to cultivate; while, on the other 
hand, as it is a great portion of farmers’ land that we ride over, either own- 
ed or rented, the nobleman or any hunting man (disposed to do s* or not) is 
induced to show that proper courtesy to farmers that is due to any and eve- 
ry respectable man, for we have no more right to ride over a mai,’s land in 

ursuit of our fox, than we have to ride into his parlour or kitchen. We 
Lote no right to order any man to preserve foxes, nor can he be expected 
to do so, but either from an innate love of the sport, or from a wish to oblige 
in return for proper consideration being awarded to him. We have no right 
to send a man to stop an earth, without permission of the owner or tenant of 
the land; butallthis,in nineteen cases in twenty, is permitted, merely 
from the circumstance that must, in every way, prove beneficial to society 
at large, namely, the promoting a feeling of kindness and deference accorded 
(in the proportion that is due) between the high, the middle, and the poor 
classes of society. 

It may be asked why hunting was not found to produce this, two hundred 
years back? Simply because the farmer in those days had not the means of 
hunting, and probably would not have been allowed to doso if he had. 
Such obsolete and conventional rules are now no longer promulgated or 
countenanced; the consequence is, the farmer “has become an intelligent, 
enlightened, cheerful, and urbane member of society, instead of an envious, 
discontented, sullen boor ; he has learned that, while he constitutes one frac-. 
tional part of the vast mass of society, to oblige and be obliged is the only 
way to live in harmony with his fellow men. The noble, in a manner be- 
fitting his rank in life, now acknowledges the farmer in the field. This he 
feels a compliment on the part of his superior ; the noble and his friends are 
allowed free ingress to that field, or some other. This is a compliment paid 
tothem. Both are done as matters of course, without any attempt to make 
it appear that a favor has been granted on either side; but both acts bind 
closer the mutual bond of society and kindly feelings. 

Have these, and numberless other advantages I could enumerate no weight 
in the scale in which the effects of field sports are placed by those whose 
eye scans but one end of the beam? are those no set-off against the compa- 
rative paltry outlay occasioned by an establishment that brings them torth ? 
We might as well outrage common sense, and make use of sophistry to prove 
it would benefit mankind to give away the fifty tons of coals destined to 
bring a vessel into port laden with imports worth as many thousand pounds 
in value. A few fishermen might say it would be; and their estim tion of 
what would conduce to the social benefits of the general classes of nankind 
would show itself to be about on a par with that of those who fancy that the 
expense of a pack of hounds does not, on the aggregate, repay the cost ma- 
ny times over by the benefits it diffuses in its various ramifications. 

In alluding to hunting, I have particularly specified fox hunting. By this 
it was in no way my intention to show any disrespect towards hunting in 
any other way ; no matter what the animal we pursue, the hunter is, in his 
general attributes of mind, habit, and disposition, the same—varied, of 
course, by where he hunts; but whether he pursues the stag, the fox, the 
hare, or the otter, in England—the elephant, tn Ceylon—the tiger, in Ben- 
gal—the buffalo, on the Prairies—the beaver, in the Canadas—or the ibex, 
on the Alps—I respect them all. Hunting any thing (except a still in Ire- 
land) always produces benefit to the individual and others; and so far as 
the mere amusement is to be considered, that hunting a man prefers is the 
best for u1m. I merely allude particularly to fox hunting, because it is the 
most in vogue, and therefore produces the most effect in this country. 

Of stag hounds we have few ; and the only reason why those few do not, 
I should say, produce so much good effect as an equal number of packs of 
fox hounds, is that the field is not in a general way so exclusively made up 
by the same persons, or by men constantly hunting with them ; they are like 
some of our metropolitan packs, more resorted to by strangers, who come 
for a gallop, and are consequently often not over particular what lands (and 
sometimes what hounds) they ride over. Many of the field with such packs 
hunt only probably once a week—many of them this week at Croydon, the 
next at Ware, the next with the Queen’s, just as the fixture may suit their 
taste or convenience, neither of which, perhaps (with some of them) would 
be consulted in giving them a twist over the Harborough country. There 
is not, therefore, with such packs (among the field) that sociality, and if [ 
may use the term, that responsibility that is always attached (o the known 
members of a pack of fox hounds in more distant countries: the expendi- 
ture of the establishment, of course, is highly beneficial t# the neighbor- 
hood, as is that of the persons who hunt with such hounds ; but the benefit 
derived from bringing individual on friendly terms with individual is cer- 
tainly not so great where strangers form a large proportion of the field as 
where it is the reverse: still the village within acertain distance ot Barn- 
stead Downs would fully bear me out in my assertion that hounds de a vast 
deal of good in a neighborhood, and I now much fear have uo great reason 
to bless the first promoter of railroads. Hunting was the life, the soul, al- 
most the very being of these villages. ‘* Alas! poor Yorick ! 4 

Well, thank Fate! it has not been found as yet convenient to keep a stu 
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in London, and send on sixty’or seventy miles on the north road in the mor- 
ning, by rail; and judging by the red lines in “Bradshaw's Railroad Guide,” 
if ai the kind intentions of projectors were to be carried into effect, it would 
be useless to send there, for by the pretty little net-work they have marked 
out, we should not be left a gorse cover without a railroad through it, and 
perbaps a station at its two extremities, to say the least. When this takes 
place, “My native land, good night.” . 

Shooting, no doubt, but in a very minor way, contributes its quota to- 
wards benefiting many persons. I make no doubt that the good people of 
‘the north, who let the right of shooting, beginning the 12th of August, at a 
price that allows a man to make presents of grouse at something like a gui- 
nea a brace, think shooting is of vast benefit to mankind. It certainly keeps 
a considerable number of keepers in the world, and has also been the means 
of sending a few of them out of it. Still it circulates money ; it also circu- 
lates the blood, by giving many a man a good day’s walk, who when in Lon- 
don would order his cab to take him from Belgrave square to Tattersall’s; 
and it further gets him in good wind and good condition by the time he 
wants his horses to be the same. Thank grouse and partridges for this! for 
as to pheasants, since the hen-roost-massacre system, alias battuing, has 
come in vogue, they afford but little healthful exertion, nor do haves, for, 
verily, on such occasions all goes to net, birds or quadruped, and, for all I 
know, creeping things innumerable, both small and great beast. But even 
this most despicable of a/? sporting has something to be -aid in its praise 
(as all sporting has); it enables those who join in it to show attentions to 
their friends in the shape of presents, and this I conceive is all that inge- 
nuity could invent for its commendation. Though no disciple of the gua 
myself, I respect those who (as true sportsmen) are, and can admire a cou- 
ple of brace of fine, high ranging dogs, as much as any man. My cordial 
good wishes attend their owners! 

Hare hunters are in no one way behind the fox hunter in all the good 
fellowship and all those sterling good qualities that render man admirable. 
In two_particulars (though name it not at head-quarters) they are perhaps 
superior; they have in a general way, less affection than the modern fox- 
hunter; and—out it must come—though not such splendid riders, are ge- 
nerally better sportsmen If hounds could speak, they would tell why. 

** The mean, murdering, coursing crew,” as that best of all poets on 
sporting calls them, owe him a heavy grudge for his illiberal designation. 
Why coarsing a hare should be more murder than bunting her, | do not 
know, J should prefer the hunting—this is a matter of taste; but I fear 
puss would equally call me a murderer. Pot-hunters I hate; perhaps our 
oat alluded to them; and I suspect he never saw coursing in the neigh- 

orhoods vt Swaffham, Newmarket, or Amesbury. Catch me refusing an 
invite to aclub dinner at either place, and catch a landlord showing inat- 
tention on such occasions. 

The geutle craft, albeit their display is not of an ostentatious character, 





diffuse their benefits pretty widely, and landlords and watermen feel these | 


benefits. Eveu the little modest inn at Broxbourne has housed and bedded 
many a jovial soul, who once was wont to sojourn there to catch fish. He 
now runs down by rail fora few hours to throw his line where no fish are. 
They multiply by thousands, it is true; so have fishermen, thanks to rail- 
roads. The true sportsman, even asa fisher, must find some more dis- 
tant scene for his sport, less interrupted by London apprentices ‘‘et hoc 
enus.” 
“ Let us, however, trust that some green spot—some oasis (not in the de- 
sert, but amidst the throng), will still be lest for the sportsman, and that 
his place will not be usurped by the mere sporting man, whose attributes 
and character we will next consider. H. H. 
London Sporting Magazine, for December, 1846 











“KIT CARSON.” 
THE ROB ROY OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. 
BY D. L. BROWN. 
In a late number of the Cincinnati Chronicle we find the following interest- 


ing account of * Kit Carson,” long famed as a “ scout” and hardy pioneer of 
the Far West : 


In perusing the journal of Lieut. Fremont, I was much struck with some | 


anecdotes relative to Carson and Gody, two members of the brave-hearted lit- 


tle band, which accompanied that admirable officer on his difficult and danger- | 


ous enterprise. 

Both these men I was well acquainted with, and have no hesitation in say- 
ing, that two more daring and resolute spirits were never furnished to the world 
in the annals of restless adventure. Carson was particularly well known to 
me, having been in the same mess for twelve months, during which time we 
went through many scenes of a dangerous and romantic character. One in- 
cident out of many, that struck me forcibly at the time of its occurrence, I 
shall here relate. 

We had started on what is called the « fall hunt,” and was passing through 
the most dangerous trapping ground in the mountains—the centre of the Black- 
feet country—when the party came suddenly and rather unexpectedly upon a 
fresh sign of Indians. ‘This “ sign,” as the foot-prints or any other unmistake- 
able evidence of the savages is termed by the mountain men, was in the shape 
of a large new * lodge” or tent, which suddenly met our eyes in a clump of 
willows on the Madison Fork of the Missouri. We looked at this with some 
little awe, every moment expecting to have poured upon usa volley from the 
Indians that we had no doubt were in ambush somewhere in the vicinity. No. 
thing of the kind, however, took place. We proceeded about six miles, when 
convincing proof of the proximity became obvious. This was in the form of 
a dog, of a breed peculiar to this country, much resembling a wolf, and being, 
I have no doubt, this latter animal reclaimed from a state of nature, which join- 
ed our camp, having a bundle of dried meat and moccasins tied on his back. 
We immediately threw ourselves into a vast circular pile of rocks, which hap- 
pened fortunately to be close at hand, and which, in case of attack, presented 
an admirable position of defence. Several of our men now pushed forward for 
the purpose of reconnoitering the country on our front. Among these was Chris- 
topher or ‘“ Kit” Carson. 

From pinnacles of these rocks we could command an extensive range of coun- 

try, aud with the aid of a glass belonging to Mr. James Bridges, our leader, 
we could see distinctly the proceedings of our men, as they wended their way 
through the level prairie, which stretched along in unbroken smoothness to the 
distance of at least fifteen miles in our front. We could see them half at the 
distance of some five miles, on the summit of a bluff overhanging the river to 
the height of above two hundred feet. Shortly after, we distinctly saw the 
smoke issue froin their guns, but were at too great a distance to hear the report. 
In the space of a few minutes from the discharge we could perceive our men 
to mount their horses, and start in full speed in adirection towards us. A large 
body of mounted Indians were now seen in close pursuit of the little party. 
This was an exciting and anxious moment to all of us incamp. We watched 
with intense anxiety the progress of the furious chase. Several times we gave 
them up for lost, as the savages were seen to overtake them, and both parties 
to become mingled, an occasional shot flashing out from the canopy of smoke 
and dust in which both parties were pha ins | As they neared us, however, 
our men were perceived to be ahead of their savage foe, who followed at full 
speed, close in their rear. As our mencame up, and took refuge within rifle- 
range of our huge battlement of rocks, we poured upon the pursuing Blackfeet 
a hail-storm of bullets knocking up the dust in all directions around them, 
and having the effect of making them suddenly sheer off in another direction. 

In the course of half an hour the prairie around us was alive with savages, 
shouting and yelling asif possessed with demons. After careering about for 

the purpose, apparently, of showing off their horsemanship, they threw them- 
selves into a range of rocks contiguous to those we were in possession of, and 
opened a brisk fire upon our party. This we returned with interest, but neith- 
er appeared to do much execution, as both parties fired from under cover, in 
true Indian fashion. This mode of fighting was kept up for about two hours, 
when some of our hunters, getting tired of a mode of fighting so resultless and 
inconclusive, determined to bring matters to an issue. Accordingly, fifteen of 
our bravest and best men issued from the rocks and succeeded in reaching a 
point unharmed, within twenty-five or thirty yards of the long range of rocks 
occupied by the savages. Among this « forlorn hope” were two Indians of the 
Iroquois tribe, who were especially anxious to come to close quarters with our 
assailants, and both of whom were free trappers belonging to our camp. One 
of these men was of gigantic proportions, great strength, and unwavering cour- 
age. He had stripped himself perfectly rh ary as is customary with Indians 
when going into action, with the exception—which was a small one—of his 
“ breech cloth,” his face dyed to a blood red hue with vermillion paint, present- 
ing -a very striking picture of an Indian warrior in his battle array. 
ith no yery definite intention on my part, I found myself a member of this 

little band, determined to have a dash at the Blackfeet, if such should turn out 
to be the object in view. The stopping place we had selected was in a deep 
ravine or hollow, running past, at right angles, the masses of lines of rocks in 
which the savages had taken their position. ~ wi fl 

It may be as well to remark here, that all the principal tribes of Indians in 
the Western wilderness are in pussession of fusils or long single-barrelled guns, 
which throw balls with considerable precision, and to a much greater distance 
than a rifle. These they procure from the American and Hudson Bay Com- 
panies’ trading posts in exchange for their peltries. They are only used by the 
savages in fighting their enemies, their bows and arrows serving to kill buffa- 
loes and other game. 

After we had remained a short time, sheltered from the shot of the Black 

feet by the brow of the ravine, it was pro by Pierre—the Iroquois Indian 


already described—to charge the enemy in his strong-hold. ‘Chis was unani- 
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mously agreed to ; @ndias we raised the browof the hill, and became 










the sa we were ted by a storm of balls, which fortunately left us all 
| uniajazed. At this pe, ang the Iroquois thundered out, * let us ch boys ! 
their guns are empty.” Never was a command of N. i obeyed 


with a more joyful alacrity ; for we were burning to be avenged upon these 
cruel and treacherous savages for the many cowardly and remorseless murders 
they had perpetrated upon lonely and unoffending trappers. We dashed in 


and the rocks in a few seconds of time, thus taking them completely by sur- 
prise, and leaving them hardly an instant of time for concert of action or delib- 
eration. Now the rifle, inthe hands of our excited and determined hunters, 








did its deadly office. In the space of afew minutes, nine Blackfeet were 
| killed out-right, and many more mortally wounded, who were borne away in 
| the arms of their companions. Our men retaliated! upon the Indians their own 
bvarbarities, by scalping every one that had fallen. The savages, who were now 
driven completely out of the rocks, fled with the greatest precipitation. 

Tn the sudden panic with which they were seized, they came very near leav- 
ing one of their women, who had come along, it is probable, for the purpose 
of holding her husband’s or lover’s horse during the engagement ; and who 
was on the point of being made a prisoner by our men, when a fine looking In- 
dian, mounted upon a superb black horse, dashed up to the place where she 
stood, when, not having had time to mount behind him, she grasped the ani- 
mal by the tail; and he, giving it the whip. she was dragged, or rather flew 
behind him for some two hundred yards at full speed, without relaxing her 
hold. Our men, in admiration of this heroic exploit, ceased firing upon the re- 
treating foe, fearful of wounding the Indian maiden and her gallant rescuer. 

I had almost omitted to mention that among the brave little band which made 
this attack, was a gentleman named Newell, a native of Cincinnati, who highly 
distinguished himself in the encounter. During the affair, I was assailed by a 
powerful savage, who started out suddenly from behind a rock and fired, his ball 
piercing my cap, and inflicting a slight wound upon my head. As I returned his 
| fire, a rifle was discharged almost at the same instant with my own ; and turn- 
| ing round, I discovered my friend Newell, who had fired his piece with fatal 
| precision. The Indian jumped into the air several feet, and fell on his face, 
_ pierced by two balls. Both of our shots had taken effect. Newell scalped the 

Blackfeet as dexterously and as neatly, as if he had been accustomed to it all 
his life, having first stabbed him several times with his hunting knife to make 
sure of life being extinct. I shall not attempt to justify this action, thinking as 

I do, with Cooper's Deerslayer, that Indians and white men ought each to aet 
_ according to his gifts ; and I donot think it a white man’s gift to scalp, but can 
Only state in extenuation, that circumstances of the kind when they do occur— 

which is but seldom—are in some measure palliated by the perfidiousness and 
unrelenting cruelty of these savages. The following circumstance was related 
| by Carson, after the fight. 
| Aftereaving the main body of the hunters, as was related in the beginning of 
_his sketch, he and his companions rode about five or six miles along the side of 
Madison river, and after ascending a high bluff, on looking below, they sudden- 
ly discovered a large quantity of Black eet, who were just in the act of raising 
‘camp ‘The men and women of the savages were scattered about, some on 
horseback, some packing up all their little moveable property, and all in a state 
of unsuspecting security, unconscious of the presence of a foe. Carson, in whose 
| breast burned a deep and unextinguished hatred of this tribe, called out for each 
_of the party to select a man, pointing at the same time to the Indian he had chosen 
| as a victim, who was the chief of the band. Taking deliberate aim, they fired 
and killed four of thesavages. The panic among the Blackfeet was tremendous. 
| They were stricken as if by a bolt from heaven. The screaming of the women 
| and children, the yells of the savages, the howling of dogs and the confusion that 
| ensued, were described by Carson as frightful in the extreme. They very soon, 
| however, discovered the paucity of the force that had the temerity to attack 
| them in the very midst of their women and children ; and maddened with rage, 
| and burning with an eager desire of vengeance, they dashed upon Carson and 
_ his companions, who only saved themselves by the fleetness of their horses and 
_ their close proximity to our encampment. 

This is a very imperfect sketch of one of the many adventures which have 
come under the personal observation of the writer ; and which, from their daring 
| and romantic character, have procured for Christopher Carson the well known 
nom de guerre of ** The Rob Roy of the Rocky Mountains.” 








SERENADING EXTRAORDINARY. 

Upon acertain evening during the holidays, a gentleman in a nameless 
| city, not a thousand miles from that in which Wm Johnson, Esq., bas been 
| appointed Judge, was, after the festivities and fatigues of the evening, wend- 
ing his way homeward, quietly remarking the irregularities of the trot- 
_totre, and the superabundance of locomotive lamp-posts, his soul filled 
| with the genius of melody and his heart impatient to pour forth itself in 
, song, when the novel idea of serenading his own wife, whom he very natu- 
rally supposed was anxiously awaiting his return, took his determination 

by storm. Accordingly, as he neared his domicil, he turned his cloak wrong 
| side out, stuck his hat jauntily upon one side of his head, and passing into 
| the yard, took his place under his wife’s window. It had occurred to him 
| that after the serenade, he would very innocently walk into the house, and 
inquire what noise that was, and appear highly,incensed at the liberty taken 
with his family in his absence. Having this all arranged in his own mind, 
ke cleared his throat and commenced— 


‘Good night! good night, my dearest, 
How swift the moments fly !’ 


To his own mind, he never sang better. He was exceeding himself. 
He had just struck out into the second staza, when the window was softly 
raised—his heart trembled. ; 

* Come along in, and go to bed, you noisy rowdy / said the wife. 

The song ceased ; the husband put his cloak on right side out, adjusted 
his hat, went into the house, and went to bed—alone. He han’t been a 
serenading since. 

Cincinnati Sunday News. 


Olla Podrida. 

Those Sermons.—‘ It amazes me, ministers don’t write better sermons 
—I am sick of the dull, prosy affairs,’ said a lady in the presence of a par- 
son. 

‘ But it is no easy matter, my good woman, to write good sermons,’ sug- 
gested the minister. 

‘Yes,’ rejoined the lady, ‘ but you are so leng about it, I could write one 
in half the time, if I only had the text.’ 

‘Oh if a text is all you want,’ said the parson, ‘I will furnish that. Take 
this one from Solomon—‘ It is better to dwell in a corner of a housetop, 
than with a bawling woman in a wide house.’ 

‘Do you mean me, sir? inquired the lady quickly. 


‘Oh, my good woman,’ was the grave response, ‘you will never make a 
good sermonizer ; you are too soon in your application.’ 








A Gem.—We never read the following without feeling 20 per cent. 
improved by it :— ; ; 

Two neighbours met; one of them exceedingly rich, the other in mode- 
rate circumstances. The latter began to congratulate the former on his 
great possessions ; and the happiness he must enjoy, and ended it with con- 
trasting it with his own condition. 

‘* My friend,” said the rich man, “ will you allow me to ask one ques- 
tion ?” 

** Certainly, sir.” 

‘** Would you be willing to take my property and take my whole care 
of it, for you boarding and clothing?” 

*“* No, indeed.” 

‘* Well, that’s all I get.” 


Popular Credulity.—A remarkable instance of credulity ia connection 
with the Haymarket remains to be stated. In 1749 an advertisement ap- 
peared in the newspapers stating that on a certain evening a famous bottle- 
conjuror would perform. He undertook to elicit the music of any known, 
instrument from the walking cane of any of the audience, after which he 
would walk into a quart bottle, placed upon a table in the middle of the 
stage, and sing in it. On the appointed night the house was crowded to 
suffocation, but, as the conjuror was tardy in making his appearance, the 
audience became impatient, and roared out for a return of their money. 
The stage-manager at last appeared; exhorted them to keep quiet, prom- 
ising that their money should be returned if no performance took place. 
Some person in the pit called out that, if the ladies and gentlemen who 
were impatient would pay double price, he would walk into a pint bottle ! 
A burst of laughter followed the announcement ; the spectators became sen- 
sible, for the first time, of their own folly, and a tremendous riot began. 
The discontented people of the pit and gallery tore up the benches, broke 
the lamps, and made a complete wreck of the inside of the theatre. They 
afterwards collected the spoils, and carried them into the open street, and 
made a bonfire of them.—Smith’s Streets of London. 


Mademoiselle Dimier—This nice little lady was in luck when she linked her 
fortunes to Augusta and came over to Yankee land. The Editor of the “ Cour- 
rier-des-Etats Unis” says: ‘* Some time ago we received a letter from one of 
our subscribers in Louisiana, who bears the same name as Mile. Dimier, and 
who, on ing the arrival of this young artist in the United States, imagined 
that she must be the daughter of a brother from whom he had not heard for fif- 





nt to 


upon them at full speed, clearing the distance between the brow of the ravine | 


teen years. -We transmitted the letter of her supposed 
who was in Baltimore with Madame Augusta, and the stipposition of this wor- 
thy relative was found to be correct. Mlle: Dimier is reat. bis nicoe, and she 
has no other wish than to throw herself in her uncle’s arms, while he, on his 
part, is burning to her to his heart. He is a gentleman im very easy cil- 
cumstances, and of most honorable character.” us it will -be seen that if 
- Augusta has her grand pas Dimier has her uncles.. We presume the young 
lady has already taken a to secure a communication with her avunculas re- 
lation, and she will undoubtedly be received on a good footing, for she will put 
her best foot forward, and doubtless secure a handsome leg-acy. 
2] Bogton Times. 

Some discussion is afloat reepecting the Nelson « sword,” * ¢gat,”” “+ waigt- 
coat,” and “ breeches”—but we cannot suppose the public will take much in- 
terest in it, seeing that the alleged articles, with - stockings” and “ pumps” 
(all genuine, of course,) to boot, are to be had in quantities such as would as- 
tonish greatly the “ bravest of the brave.” 


Lucille Grahn.— Teatro Argentina.—The following admirable critique on 
the merits of Lucille Grahn at the teatro Argentina appears in the Roman Adver- 
tiser, an English newspaper published weekly in Rome. 

“It is rather a severe trial of Lucille Grahn to appear on these boards with- 
in so short an interval after the celebrated Fanny Elssler. Few can sustain a 
comparison with this Jatter, who raised the Art both of dancing and pantomime 
acting to its height ; all whose gestures logically resulted from the situation, 
and told the story almost without need of musical illustration. In spite, how- 
ever, of the freshness of our reminiscences of the German Sylphide, Lucille Grahn 
has commanded deserved applause ; and would have succeeded better if 
fortunate in the ballet chosen for the display of her powers. The time for 
mere exhibitions of skill, without meaning, is past; and more is réqured 
now from artists in every walk. Tour de force, as such are left to moun- 
tebanks, especially when of so grotesque a nature as those we are fa- 
veured with in the first act of the new ballet. Lueille Grahn has to go 
through the action of loading and discharging a gun while balancing herself on 
one foot ; and this she does, preserving a countenance of imperturable gravity ! 
The feat was surprising, but we should almost as soon see her balancing a glass 
of wine on the point of her nuse, if this could be introduced in the plot, though 
plots in truth, can hardly be pretended to by such a farrago of absurdities. 
However, her Adagio movement exhibits much strength and firmness, the 
characteristics of her performance in general.” 


Jenny Lind in Love.—The following, which we have extracted from the Revue 
e’ Gazettes des Theatres, affords some clue to the reason of Jenny Lind’s re- 
fusai of the many brilliant offers she has received from theatrical managers in 
all parts ef Europe :— 

‘‘ Jenny Lind declares that she does not love the theatre; that she is only 
waiting to assure herself of her fortune to retire from the stage as soon as pos- 
sible. If Jenny Lind does not love the theatre, if she is not fond of the stage, 
if, in fact, she likes neither her talent, her face, nor glory, then does she tacitly 
admit the truth of that which is said of her in Vienna and Berlin, that she loves a 
young Swedish Protestant minister, an evangelical pastor, and that she will 
marry him so soon as she can bring a marriage portion sufficiently large to insure 
the prosperity and affluence of the remainder of their days. It is only love that 
sacrifices all possessions, and yet remains ignerant of the sacrifice.” 


A Romance.—A colonel of dragoons is on friendly relations with a family in 
the neighborhood of his quarters. Inthe interchange of oivilities an orderly is 
| often employed. The orderly being a fine looking soldier, finds favor in the eyes 
| of the fair daughter of the house, as he gallops up to the door each day. Stolen 

glances are exchanged. The young lady now herself brings down the answers 
to the notes, messages, &c. Liittie conversations ensue, the conversations lead 
to interviews, interviews to confessions, and the confessions and vows to elope- 
ment and marriage. The colonel is astonished, the parents storm, and the or- 
derly-corporal is deprived of his “stripes” for prolonged absence. Denowe- 
ment. ‘The orderly appears in his real character. He is the son of a gentle- 
man of high respectability in England, the young couple will be possessed of a 
competency : a commission is to be procured for the soldier-husband, parents 
are reconciled, all parties are pleased, and true love is rewarded ! 

Our readers will wonder why we have been giving these extracts from the 
note-book of some writer of vaudeville or comedietta ; but, unless we are mis- 
informed, the play has been recently acted in real life : the scene, Edinburgh : 
the time, October, 1846. Edin. Journal. 


Quick Traveiling.—The Spanish officer in charge of the mail from Gibraltar 
to Singapore, and back to England, left for Alexandria in the Oriental steamer, 
on the 26th of August, a distance of 1,828 miles; proceeded from Alexandria 
to Suez, 272 miles; from Suez to Ceylon, per Percusor, 3,459 miles ; 
from Ceylon to Singapore, per Lady Mary Wood, 2,000; and arrived at 
Singapore at four o’clock on Octaber Sth, having travelled 7,559 miles. 
Me then returned from Singapore to Galle, per Braganza, 2,000 miles ; from 
Galle to Suez, per Hindostan, 3,459 miles; from Suez to Alexandria, 272 miles ; 
from Alexandria to Gibraltar, per Oriental, 1,828 miles; from Gibraltar to South- 
ampton, per Oriental, 1,143 miles; and arrived at Southampton on 2d of De- 
cember, after having travelled 16,261 miles in 98 days; from which must be de- 
ducted 20 days for stopping to enjoy himself, watering and coaling, leaving 78 
days. ‘This gives an average of 2083 miles per day. 


A Chinese Dinner.—An officer of the United States squadron in the Chinese 
seas gives the follewing bill of fare at a large Chinese dinner to which he, with 
numerous other foreigners, was invited :— 





1. Birds’--nest soup. 13. Dog stew. 

2. Pork fat, fried with potatoes. 14. Stewed chickens. 
3. Hogs’ hoofs. 15. Ham stew. 

4. Mushroons, stewed. 16. Pork stew. 

5. Birds’-nest sallad. 17. Fried cucumbers. 
6. Giblet soup. 18. Pate of rats. 

7. Kitten hash. 19. Feline ragout. 
8. Fried Irish potatoes. 20. Ham stewed with pork. 
9. Rat hash. 21. Sucking pig. 
10. ‘Tea. 22. Snail pate. 

11. Sharks’ fins. 23. Snail soup. 


12. Fried ducks. 
I tasted the first dish, and became so disgusted that I could not proceed. 
They were brought on, one dish at a time, in exquisitely beautiful china 
bowls. 


Alarming Occurrence from trifling with Gun Cotton.—At a soiree dansante 
iven at S House, last evening, by the amiable and accomplished Mrs. 
B , a young officer of engineers attached a small portion of gun cotton to 
the back of the dress of a lady remarkable for enbonpoint in that fashionable ar- 
ticle denominated a bustle. The lady had just seated herself, after having 
danced down twenty couple con spirito, to the tune of ‘Sir Roger de Coverley,’ 
when a most alarming explosion took place, arising, it is supposed, from the ig- 
nition of the inflammable material by the extra heat communicated in the dance, 
or from the force with which the lady deposited her person on the bench. Cer- 
tain it is, however, that the bustle was torn with violence from its moorings, and 
carried with tremendous force through the folding doors of the apartment com- 
municating with the supper-room, which had just been thrown open, prostrating 
in its awful passage the colonel of a regiment, and an elderly countess whom 
he was handing in, and deposited itself finally m a tureen of white soup at the 
head of the table. Serious apprehensions were entertained for the safety of the 
lady upon whom this mischievous practical joke had been played ; but upon her 
being removed to an adjoining apartment, and examined by a medical gentle- 
man, it was ascertained that she was only slightly singed in person, although 
her dress was considerably burned. Her escape from more serious injury 1s, 
indeed, wonderful. It is said, that the young engineer has been recommended 
to retire, and to exercise his talents and ingenuity in the construction of bomb- 
proof bustles. 

A New Niagara.—There has been a new waterfall discovered in the River 
St. Louis. This cataract falls into the western part of Lake Superior, which 
has never yet been described by the geographer. It would appear that this new 
wonder is second only to the Falls of Niagara. The volume of water is im- 
mense, and the height of the fall is fifty feet-—* La Revue Canadienne.” 

The Comte de Paris and M. Le Verrier.—The Comte de Paris has written 
to M. Le Verrier the following letter :— 

‘«‘ Monsieur—I have received the map of the heavens which you have had the 
kindness to send me. I shall see in it with pleasure the planet which you have 
discovered. I thank you very much for what you have sent meé- see y a 
have a son about my age; be so good as to embrace him for — ste ad 
him that I congratulate him on having for a father so distinguished a sava in 

The Conde de Montmolin (Don Carlos) continues #0 7e¢#!¥¢ the visits of the 
nobility, and holds a courts as if he were a king indee@. — Peon ae 

Curran.—His ruling passion was a joke. J” 2 get Pagan difhoslty.— 
remarked, one morning, that he seemed © have been practising all 
That is rather surprising,” answered 4¢, “8 * 54V P 
— ; how at a fair 

‘A Wonderful Sight.—A jolly Jack Tar having strayed into & ttm 4 and 
to have a took at the wild benae was much struck with the sight of 
a tiger in the same den. 

Why, Jack,” said he to 4 eee 
amazement, “I shouldn’t wonder ! a 
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and Pete Gumbo met last evening on the Neu = 
A oi  Jonsiné, reotings were most cordial, for they had not had 


- th. 
“view before for enka Pete « T’s just lad half a dollar.” 
wha, Sam, , just as glad as : 
" Fy morally sitiwated in that despec, Misser Gumbo,” = ~- . 
: Now, Misser Jonsing,” said Pete, ‘ since I hab de ferlicity to meets 
" promiscous, { se may take de liberties of properpoundin’ a ques 
Jon dat don’t come under de raridus ob de circle ob my com prerhension. 
“« If Misser Gumbo puts his question in a logercal form,” says Sam, “‘ ob 
: i ds it. 
rym pees ns Pete, “‘dat am a conserquence, and now! axes you, 
-most Jespecfully, what kind ob a liquor am this entente cordiale wot 
‘Queen Wictoria and Louis Philippe hab taken de pledge against? I know 
they doesn’t sell it whar Missus buys her groceries, ’cause I inquired.” 
*©QOb course, dey don’t,” said Sam, ‘‘ but it’s a prime article, I tells you. 
There aint only two men that can make it, and dey is called Prime Mi- 
nisters: the one is Masser Goozeo, and the tother am Masser Palm-err- 





« Den,” said Pete, “ dat decounts for de scarcity ob de article in de mar- 
ket.” Delta. 








READ THE LETTER FROM 
MAJOR GENERAL MOSELEY, 
AND DOUBT IF you can! 
New Yora, Jauuary 1, 1846. 
Madam.—The exce.tence and utility of your justly celebrated “‘“COLD CANDY,” 
should not be questioned. Having tested it in its use in my own family, I take pleasure 
in acknowledging its beneficial effects, as ithas proved effectual in removing a most 
obstinate cough. It is exceedingly soothing to the lungs in removing ixgitapivity, 
and so pELie1ovs in its aprLicaTion, that its use is 1RRESISTABLE. 
I am, with great respect, your friend, &c., 
WILLIAM H. MOSELEY, 341 Broadway. 
To Maras. Jervis, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
Sold by MRS. JERVIS, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
Acents.—Rushton & Co.. 10 Astor House, 110 and 856 Broadway ; Blackett, 364 
Bowery ; Burnton, 49 Sixth Avenue, 17 and 109 Avenue D ; Ely’s, 233 Hudson Street ; 
Nelson, corner of Catherine and Madison; Lecount, corner of Grand and Divisien 


“Streets ; and Mrs. Hays, 139 Fulton Street, and 1 Atlantic St., Brooklyn. 


QG- Each package is invariably signed MRS. W. JERVIS. 


put up in packages of 1s, 2s, 4, and $1 each. (Oct 3l-lyr. 





NEW YORK AGRICULTURAL WAREHOUSE. 
ON COMMISSION. 

A hs. ALLEN & Co., 187 Water St, New York, offer to farmers, planters and gar- 

» ccaers, the largest and most complete assortment of Agricultural implements 
ever keptin the United States. Their assortment embraces the Bost implements now in 
use throughout the country, together with those recently improved and invented ; all 
of whic: are warranted to be made of the best materials, put together in the strongest 
manne~. of a superior finish, and sold at the lowest cash price. 

Their stook embraces upward of FIFTY different kinds of Plows ; a great variety of 
Wood wnd Cast-iron Rollers, Seed Sowers, Cultivators, Horse Powers, Grain Threshers, 
Fannii g Mills, Grain Mills, Corn Shellers, Vegetable Cutters, Hay, Straw and Corn-Stalk 
Cutters ; Scythes, Rakes, Shovels, Spades, Hoes and Garden tools. 

Castings of all sorts for Plows, &c. 

feeds —-a choice assortmeat for the Farmer, Planter and Gardener. 

Peruvian and African Guano, Lime, Plaster of Paris, &c. 

Friis and O;namental Trees and Shrubs. 

Ag: cultural Books—a general and complete assortment. 

A. 5 Allen edits and publishes the American Agrisulturist, a monthly publication of 
32 pages, with numerous engravings. Price $l a year. (Jan. 23. 


“MEEN FUN,” “MEEN FUN.” 
CELEBRATED CHINESE SKIN POWDER. 

i> This much admired addendum to the toilet, stands pre-eminent for restorirg, 
Deau:ifying and preserving the skin and complexion. During cold weather, when 
chapping and other painful disorders of the skin are caused by bleak winds, the benefi- 
ial effects of this Celestial Cosmetic are most pleasingly evinced. The august patron- 
‘age conceded by the several Sovereigns and Courts o hevene, the Supreme Court of 
India, and the numerous testimonials daily received by the proprietors, are. in them- 
selves, sufficient to establish the superiority of the article, without further detail. 

f ROSE-TINTED “MEEN FUN ” 

A small consignment of the above has just been received. It is, without doubt, the 
greatest “embellisher” ever introduced into this country. The radiant bloom it im- 
parts, the softness and delicacy which it induces on the cheek, render it indispensable 
to every toilet. 

To be had wholesale of the importers, Hobbs & Co.,2 Water St., wholesale and retail 
at the depot, ‘‘Asculapian Temple,” 435 Broadway, retail of Rushton & Co.,*110 Broad- 
Way, 10 Astor House, and 856 Broadway, A. B Sands & Co., 100 Fulton St., H. Johnson, 
corner of Chambers and Broadway, A. A. Mape’s Perfumery depot, 159 Broadway, and 
of all the principal Chemists and Perfumers in New York, and in all the principal cities 
ofthe U States, in boxes, price 37} and 75 cents each. (Jan. 23-ly. 


A CARD. 
YW THROCKMORTON begs to acquaint his friends that he is again lessee of the 
GALT HOUSE, in this city, where he hopes to meet all his old friends, assuring 


them and the public that no effort shall be spared to make «ll comfortable who favor 
him with their patronage. (Jan. 16-6m. 


Lovusvitve, January, 1847. 











MODERN STANDARD DRAMA, 


STAGE AND LIBRARY EDITION. 
EDITED BY EPES SARGENT. 
PUBLISHED SEMI-MONTHLY, PRICE 12} CENTS EACH. 
NDER this title a collection of all the celebrated Plays that keep possession of the 
Modern Stage, is now in course of publication. 

A correct edition of these works, calculated for the library of the general reader, as 
‘well as for the prompter’s table, has long been a desideratum, which the present series 
is detigned to ay 

Great care will be taken to render every Play complete in its Stage directions, de- 
scriptions of costumes, exits and entrances, &c. In the accomplishment of this purpose 
the editor has the advantage of the assistance of Thomas Barry, Esq., the intelligent 
Manager, formerly of the Tremont, and now of the Park Theatre. Also, of Charles 
Kean, Esq., and other experienced peerenens. 

Eight numbers form a large and elegant volume, for which a general title page, and 
an engraving of some distinguished performer, are regularly given. Bound incloth, $1. 

The following have been already published: 

Vol. 1. Ion, Fazio, Lady of Lyons, Richelieu, Wife, Honey Moon, School for Scandal, 
Money—with a portrait and memoir of Mrs. Mowatt. 

Vol. 2, The Stranger, Grand Father Whitehead, Richard III, Love’s Sacrifice, The 
Gamester, A Cure for the Heart ache, The Hunchback, and Don Cezar de Bazan—with 
@ portrait and memoir of Mr. Charles Kean. 

ol. 3. The Poor Gentleman, Hamlet, Charles 11., Venice Preserved, Pizarro, The 


Love Chase, Othello, and Lend me Five Shillings—with portrait and memoir of W. E. |! 


Burton. 
Vol. 4. Virginius, King of the Commons, London Assurance, The Rent Day, Two 


Gentlemen of Verona, The Jealous Wiie, The Rivals, and Perfection—with portrait | US¢ it on all occasions at his house and mammoth works, has never found 


and memoir of Mr. Jas. H. Hackett. 
Vol. 5. ANew Way to Pay Old Debts, Look Before You Leap, King John, Nervous 
Man, Damon and Pythias. 
WM. TAYLOR & CO., No. Astor House, N. Y., and Jarvis Buildings, Baltimore. 


§G- To persons remitting one dollar, (current money) free of postage, ten numbers | 


-of the ‘‘ Modern Standard Drama” will de sent by mail. 
Agents : Sherman, —— St., Philadelphia; Amos Head, Charleston; M. Boullemet, 


Mobile ; J C. Morgan, N, Orleans ; J. W. Cook, Pittsburgh ; Robinson & Jones, Cincin- 
nati; J, P. Peuton, Louisville. (Jan. 16-3teo w. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE TO OWNERS OF HORSES, 
AND ALL WHO USE AND HAVE THE CARE OF THEM. 


KIDDER’S SUPERIOR HORSE LINIMENT, 
Ws ABR AR TED to be one of the most valuable articles ever offered to the public for 
Sprains, Wind Galls, Spavins, Stiffness of the Joints, Strains and Callouses of 
go a also, Swelling, Fresh Wounds, Galls, &c. 
is truly valuable Liniment has ben in successful use for the last twenty years, and 
in no instance has it failed to give satisfaction. The proprietor cheerfully recommends 
the above remedy to the public under a full conviction of its efficacy inthe above named 
diseases, and all others to which that valuable and useful animal, the Horse, by acci- 
dent or neglect is liable, where an external application is required. This Liniment will 
also apply equally well to Neat, or Horned Cattle. It reduces inflammation and swell- 
, or when the flesh has become callous, or the cords stiff, it softens and reduces, and 
ords a full and free circulation to the parts previously affected. Purchasers may de- 
pend upon this being an entirely different article from any other ever offered to the 





_public, both in its healing qualities, and — strength, as but a small quantity is re- | 


quired at a time, to produce the desired effect. 
Prepared and sold only by the original inventor, JAMES KIDDER, Jr., East Boston, 


ass. 

Sold also by A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., corner of William, New York ; G. Dex- 
ter, Albany ; C. Heirnstreet, Troy ; James Green & Co., Worcester ; S. W. Fowle, Bos- 
ton; J.A. Wadsworth, Providence ; R. R. Hozard, Newport ; and by appointed agents 
throughout the U. 8. and British P; ovinces. {Jan 16-ly. 












oo wre mes a Course a TUES- 
Boose over es Jocke : commence on 
Tat 26th day of January, 1847, and continue ve oge- 

FIRST DAY—Purse $50, entrance money added, Mile . 

SECOND DAY—Purse $200, Two mile neats. 

THIRD DAY—Purse $325, Three mile heats. 

FOURTH DAY--Purse $456, Four mile heats. 

FIFTH DAY—Purse $225, beat 3 in 5. 

The above Races are free for any horse, mare or gelding. Two or more to make @ 


race. Entrance 10 percent. The races will be run were by the rules and ; 


lations of the Club. D. H. BOULLT, Secr’y N. J 
Jan. 9.) 





THE JACKSON, MISSISSIPP! RACES. 
paE Jackson, Mississippi Races will commence on Tuesday, the 26th Jan, and con- 
tinue five days. 

Tuesday, Jockey Club Purse, two hundred dollars, Two mile heats. 

Wednesday, a Sweepstakes is proposed with 3 yr. elds, ‘wo mile heats, one hundred 
dollars each, three or more to make a race, to name and close the 20th of January. 

Thursday, Jockey Club Purse, one hundred dollars Mile heats. 

Friday, Jockey Ciub Purse, three hundred dollars, Three mile heats. 

Saturday, best three in five, for the gate and entrance, twenty-five dollars each. 


THE JOCKEY CLUB RACES AT VICKSBURG 

will commence Tuesday, 9th of Feb., and continue the week. 

First day, Jockey Club Purse two hundred dollars, Two mile heats. 

Second day, Wednesday, Jockey Club purse one hundred dollars, Mile heats. 

Thursday, 2 yr. old stake, one hundred dollars each, Mile heats, four or more to 
make a race, to name and close the 20th of January. 

Friday, Jockey Club Purse three hundred dollars, Three mile heats. 

Saturday, best three in five, forthe gate money and entrance, twenty-five dollars 


each. All purses paid in cash. SAMUEL J. CARTER, Proprietor. 
Jackson, Miss , Dec 7, 1846. (Dec. 19. 


FISHING TACKLE, 
1 iy Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to he found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himsel: 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves 
Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. 
oston, March 25, 1845 


DR. DEWITT GC. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT. 


S aclear, beautiful and transparent fluid, perfectly delightful in its odor and flavor. 
It is especially designed to be prescribed inwardly, or externally. 

It never fails to give immediate relief in all nervous affections—particularly tooth 
and neryous head-ache, yield to its benign influence instantaneously. It is also war- 
ranted to cure after all other remedies have failed—all rheumatic and scrofulous affec- 
tions, old ulcers and sores, of the mest malignant character, yield to it in a few days, 
and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of 
joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &c. 

One or two tea spoorfulls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as cer- 
tain to give immediate relief of Bilious Cholic, Cholera Morbus and Diarrahea as it is 
fenen aot a solitary instance has been known to fail since its 1ntrRopucTioNn before 
the rustic. 

As a proof of the above we offer a few of the many thousand names, all of whom have 
tested its many MevIcINAL virtues totheir entire satisFactrion, and have kindly al- 
fowed me to refer to them. Ifthe public will glance their eye over these few names, 
we think that they will calmly come to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi- 
cine should not be classed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole 
country. 

We challenge the whole world to produce such evidence in favor of any other Lini- 
ment now before the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all other notions and 
remedies used by many of them from thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- 
casions, and pronounce it the existing wonder of the age. 





MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Apl 5-6m* 
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Address (if by letter post paid) to 1. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, N 
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eS, in wood 





er glass—for sale by N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N. York 
Sept. 17, 1846. [Sept. 19 
POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 








QUEVERAL vory superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for say 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get al! ( 
he rnformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. opt 93 


RICHARD FISHER; J¥es 


WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
8 the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watcha, 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, b 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand watches, 
— old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr:, 

{mporter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

aoors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
smoking tobacco, snuffs,&c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 
generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all times, and in eny qnantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping , 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virgenia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—includin 
“ LEFTWICH’S” 
celebrated pound lump, of the ‘‘four aces” brand. We being sole agents for the same io 
New York. 











SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, ofthe best brands of Havana and Principe 
segars. (July 22,) Feb. 14. 





FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 


P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. 
MPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, Rifles 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns percussion 

ed and repaired in the best manner. 

FISHING TACKLE. 
An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, whole- 
sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. 





The Hon. Moses H. Grinnell, at No 6 Col'ege Place—all who wish to be astonished 
will please callon this gentleman, N.Y. City. Dr. William Bradhurst, son of Mr. 
John M. Biadhurst, at Manhatanville, N. Y. City, Mr. Daniel Coster, residence West- 
chester, N. Y. Dr. Byard, residence at West Farms, W. C Cy. Mr Samuel Roberts, | 
contractor of high bri ge over Harlaem River, says he thinks it saved his life, froma 
severe injury sustained by a fall. 

His partner, Mr. Arnold Mason. has been entirely cured of his rheumatic pains by the 
use of three bottles, with which he had been sorely afflicted for nearly thirty years, it is 
over eighteen months and he says that he has been entirely free from pain since—they | 


use it altogether at that place amongst their men, they say that groce after groce has | 
been used without Vf perch 

Mr. Jacob Lorilord, residence at Fordham. Hon. Richard F. Carman, at Carmans- 
ville, Fort Washington. 

Hon. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. City, residence, 
New York Hotel, Broadway, N. Y.C. Col. Governeur Morris, residence at Morris- 
siana. 

Mr. James Bathgate, late of West Farms, now at Fordham, says that it is the best 
general remedy that he has used in fifty years, either for man or horse. | 

Mr. Ardell Ramond, merchant at West Farms, uses it altogether. ! 

Mr. Thos. Morrell, merchant, N. Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. 

Hon. Aaron Varts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that in all his expe- 
rience he never saw any other liniment that will bear comparison with it—residence at 
Yonkers. Hon. Prince Wm. Paddock, residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed S. Paddock, 
residence at Yonkers. Capt. Isaac Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester Co. 

Mr. Geo. Clinch, proprietor of the Bulls Head, 25th St. and 3d Avenue, at this place 
thousands of bottles have been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure 

Mr. Hiram Woodruff, the great horse trainer, rider and driver, uses it on all occa- . 
sions, as the best he ever saw or used—now in Boston. } 

Mr. William Wheelan, also very celebrated for riding, driving and training. Mr. W. 
has been to England, and traversed the country round, and won all his matches and re- 
turned with more money and laurels than any other American trainer that ever crossed 
the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and uere, he never saw anything in 
the form of an Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- 
son with Kellinger’s remedy. 

Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, City. 

Mr. Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Westchester Co. 

Mr. Hiraem Deforrest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westct ester Co. 

Mr. John H. Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and 
Broome Sts., N. ¥. City. 

Mr. William Cowan, former proprietor of the Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this 
eo this establishment wonders have been wrought after all other remedies have 
ailed. 

Stage proprietors all use it in the great city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, 

Chelsey and Greenwich line of Stages 

Messrs. Hatfield & Bertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- 
way line. Messrs. James anc Martine Murphy, Bowery and Broad St. Mr. Charles 
Whitson, Yorkville line. 

Mr. Benjamin More, Manhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sele Stable, Mercer, 
near Bleecker St., wonders have also been accomplished at this very exiensive estab- 
lishment, by the aid of this wonderful remedy r. Rs testimony ought to be very 
satisfactory, it is generally acknowledged by all who know him that he has no sureri- 
or in his line—his skill with the Horse is what Dr. Mort’s is with the human family. 

Mr. John H. Pierson, saddler, Bowery and Houston Sts , N. Y. City. 

Mr. Omsby. manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and 











TO OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND VOLUNTEER CORPS. 
s= imported and for sale by the subscribers, a few portable Iron camp bedsteads 
They are invaluable to officers serving in the field for their etrength, durability and 
‘at Compactness, being made of iron with folding joints and requiring but a minute 
set them up or close them again. DIETZ, BROTHER & CO., 
Jan16-2m. No. 139 William-st. 





‘ SETTER FOR SALE. 
Liver-colored Sette 


ranted. The owner is 
be seen at 663 Broadway, 


made soon. [Jan. 9. 





r, full blood, thoroughly broken, three years old, will be war- 
going abroad, and will be glad to dispose of him. He can 
in the morning or after5in the afternoon, if application be 





THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE a Son _ ba 
mence on Wednesday, Feb 17, 1847, and continue throughout the week. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 17—Jockey Club Pu : 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ar ree, ose mite Dente. 
. URSDAY. I ab 18 Jockey Club P $ 
‘eb. 18—Jockey Club Purse $750, Th : 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile — _ 
FRIDAY, Eeb. 19—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 
Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
SATURDAY, Feb, 20—Handicap Race $600, Three mile heats, 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $200, Three miles—single heat. 
Rs ce for age on each day, and the entries to be made according to the following 
sie ’ 
Horses shall be entered with the Stewards, by sealed entries, on the evening ; 
to the Race for which they are to contend, before 90’clock. Ne Post Entrauce. 
ov. 28-7t.] . _ JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary, 


i2a% 

















ton Course, near Charleston, 8.C., will com- 


» Two mile heats—closed on the Ist day of 


Mr. Thos. Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at 


their very extensive works this — remedy is used in preference to ail other Lini- 
ments in market—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. 


Mr. Dearbourn, successor to A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters, 
it fail doing | 


10th Avenues | 
| 


all that was required of it—3d Avenue. near IIth St. 

Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealor in horses. 

Mr. A. J. Shore, of Rochester city. Mr Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the | 
Broadway line of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St 

Mr. Clinton Hathorn, corner of 13th St. and University Place, N. Y. City. The most | 
astonishing cure on record was made at this establishment, which was upon a splendid ! 
horse belonging to Mr. H., who had for a long period been afflicted with a Phistula of | 
the most malignant character, and after being treatec by the first Veterinary Surgeons 
in the city of New York, for about two menthe, he finally became so bad and offensive, 
that Mr. H. gave orders to have him bled to death, or killed in any other way. The 
same day Mr. H saw Mr. William Cowan, of the Bazaar, in Crosby St., between Grand | 
and Broome St , and mentioned the fact of his horse being in such a horrible situation. 
Mr. C. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment would guarantee to cure the horse | 
or take no pay for services rendered. 

The horse was cured inja short time, upon the condition of no cure no pay, and can 
be seen at any time atthatestablishment. Mr H. most cheerfully paid more than was 
asked orexpected. The sceptical, if any there are, upon this subject, would do well to 
call and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. 

A wonderful cure of Asiatic Cholera. Mr. Westley Case, who resided at the time at 
the corner of Grand and Clinton St. N. Y. City, since which period he has purchased the 
hotel formerly kept by C. French, in Fulton St., nearly opposite the Sun buildings. was 
cured after being given up by the best medical men the city. Call and see him and get 
his own statement. 

Another very great and astonishing cure by the magic influence of this simple fluid, 
of one of the most protracted and alarming cases of chronic ciatic rheumatism. 

Mr. Elija Blakeman, a gentleman about 52 years of age, had suffered for nearly 20 
years, at his last and most severe attack he passed through all the most approved reme- 
dies that are in use by the medical faculty of the present day—viz: Calomel, Wine of 
Colchecum, Hidriodate of Pottasso. Beladonna, or Arsenic Pills, until very alarming 
symptoms made their appearance—next taken to an institution where the Professors of 
the Medical College had convened for consultation upon the case, the result of which 
| was, that there were but two other remedies that could be relied upon in their regular 
| practice—the Galvanic Battery was most severely and faithiully applied, but to no pur- 

pose, except to give momentary relief—the needles were next suggested, to be inserted 
in the ciatic nerve and the battery to be applied to the needles, which operation was 
represented to be one of a most critical nature, the gentleman, after mature reflection, 
declined undergoing its operation. He was then affectionately informed that his dis- 
ease would finally kill him, but he might possibly live for a number of years, suffering 
the most excruciating pains the ot ey part of the time—after which, suffice it to say, 
that the gentleman took nor applied no other than Kellinger’s ‘Niniment, and was sensi- 
ble that he was better on the 2 day, and continued without intermission to improve 
daily, and in five weeks from the time he commenced using the Liniment considered 
himself entirely well, and has been from that time to the present period FREE of PAIN, 
which is over eighteen months. 

This is simply another instance of simpLEs—curine when the labors of the scientific 
and the profound scholars of the present day have failed to afford the least possible 
benefit to the afflicted patient. Mr Blakeman resides on the old Cato Road, nearly op- 
posite Wm. D. Sparks’ 4 mile House, 3d Avenue. Ifany there are who are disposed to 
doubt this statement, by calling on Mr. Sparks, they can get the house pointed out to 
them, and the above corroborated by his own personal knowledge. 

We also offer Mr. Henry C. Atwood, who knows all the parties, and is perfectly fa- 
miliar with the statement—residence No. 3 3d St., N. Y. City. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at L. Ingersol & Co., No. 230 Pearl St., removed 
from 90, and at the great central depot, Harlaem R. Road Orrice, City Hall, Park, and 
at - peincipel drug and other ieee Srongnent the city and country. Price 50 cents 
per bottle, the quantity contained in each bottle renders it two-thirds cheaper 
ofthe other Liniments now before the public. iba ae d 

A word to the Members of the Mepicat Fuculty generally—Gentlemen, you are ur- 
gently solicited to call and examine this remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of 
CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by rRraL, 
you should come to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or over-rated our 
Remepy—then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect your countenance. [If it shall 
be found that we have succeeded in offering, on the most liberal terms, the purest, best, 
and chea pn ——, as a family apy then, in the name of common 
sense, why recomm @ AFFLICTED, your patients generally enjoy 
its many medicinal virtues. . (Jan. Mly. 














N. B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


FISHING TACKLE. 


, J. Be CROOK 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in general 
that he is still at 


Mar. 21. 





No. 50 FULTON STREET, 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 


| variety, the quality of which needs‘no guarante> to insure its giving satisfaction. 


Crook's Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used 


| them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- 
tronage ofa liberal public. 


N. B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invalid 
pedestrian. 

Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 

Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 

Reels of every size. 

Artificial Flies and Bait of ail kinds. 

Gun-powder ofthe most approved qualities. 

In fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest market 
prices. 


New York, March 5, 1846. March 7—6m. 





J. G. BELL, 
f Mewes nape pnd 289 Broadway, cor. Reade St., up stairs, has constantly on hand » 
variety of cases, shades, as for parlor or mantle ornaments, also a large collection of 
bird skins, mounted birds, and artificial eyes, &c., for sale or exclfange. Public or pri 


, vate collections supplied at the shortest netice. Pet birds, &c., prepared ina very su- 


perior manner, to order. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


(Dec. 12-ly 





he being Oe largest and most moqeiiones establishment of the kind in the city, 


(or world,) and being visited only by the most respectable ys the proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acall ; andif atten 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. 

Attached tothe establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar rooms in 
the city, and the Bar is stocked with the very best of wines, liquors, ale and segars— 
also, a Billiard-room, the most quiet and respectable in the city. 

April 4. CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 


159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 
HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium 
toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics 
Warranted Razers of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
gentleman’s R. Read Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every article 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 





E. ROUSSEL, 
Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. (March 7—1 yr.) _ 


DOGS FOR SALE. ; 
| sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best inthe U.S., the price o 
which is $100. Apply to 





WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
fiG- The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7} 


T. BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 
ye te of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms orany device Dia- 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 
Arms found aid painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ard forwarded to any part 
of the = States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. 
June 13. 








-- 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
ISITING CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en 
amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori! 
ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 338 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav 
ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the —e. a 
March 238. 


——* 





WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDs! 
At home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for “sending cake out,” beauti- 
fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 333 
tes ada (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. lso, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 
equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 
lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 


FOR SALE, - 
A THOROUGH BRED chesnut mare, 9 years old, 15 hands 3in., by Gohanna, out of 
Medoc’s dam ; well broke to harness, and sound. 
Dec. 12.) Apply to A. CONOVER Union Corse, L. |. 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. 

Lio LA, dope: and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made to 
44 order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 
i Also, Pointing, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 

espatch. 

Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere. Oct. 10-Ly.* 


COLUMBIA (S.C.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES 
WV JILL commence the second Tuesday, 12th of Jan.—first day, a Sweepstakes, Two 
mile heats—Second race, same day, Sweepstakes, Mile heats Second day, the 
Hampton Plate, Two mile heats—Third day, Three mile heats—Fourth day, Four mile 
heats—Fifth day, Mile heats, best 3 ia 5. ‘ 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts and fillies, to be run the winter of 1848, Subscrip- 
tion $300, $100 forfeit, Two mile heats—to name and close the Ist of August, 1847, to 
be run over the Columbia Course, 8, C. A. M. JEWELL, Proprietor. 

Columbia, Nov. 23, 1846. (Dec. 9. 


THE COMIC WANDERING JEW. 
WITH ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS. 

WiHle the world was agitated by the great work of Eugene Sue, two Frenchmes 

convulsed France by the most amusing Parody on that work that the richest 4 
mor could conceive, or the boldest caricature could illustrate. The style is SUE OUT- 
SUED—One Hundred Engravings put Punch and all his imitations to shame— Every 
scene, incident and character, is taken off in ® manner so inconceivably droll, that the 
book must be seen and read—therefore it is translated, the illustrations re-engraved, 
and now published at 24 Ann Street, New York, and 22 Congress Street, i. ‘aes 























Price 25 cents—three copies $1. 


Jan. 2. 
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FISHING TACKLE: 


No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
ANT FAGTUREK® and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted 

M quelity, wholesale and retail. . ed of the most coporegy 

J.C.C. naving just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with the 
best ae ga s, on reusunable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm gut 
and fish hooks. ; 

J. & J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle ever 
geen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply the 
‘trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amateurs 
omens attended - . 

500 mon, medium and Trou gut now in Store, and fresh suppli 
being docoited. ’ pplies constantly 


A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 

at's Ky ny oF — AND BAYARD STREET. 
roprietor s leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaint 

p that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and Batters himself | 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretoiore bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders at moderate prices. All those 
‘who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 

be best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 


Jy 4) EDMUND JONES 


March 28-6m. 











as 





THE FRANKLIN . 

No. 105 CHESNUT ST., BETWEEN Tete Boye unrs, PHILADELPHIA. 
ie popular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
it into the hands of the Subscriber, he desires to inform his friends and the public that 
it is now open for the reception of guests. 

To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantages as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known ; to those who have not, it will be only necessary to state 
that itis situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 
cinity of the Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 
Steamboat Landings, Rail Road Depots, Public Squares, Couit Houses, &e. &c. 

Since the change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 
larging, re-titting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, 
may be mentioned ng Eutrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saioon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many other minor improvements. 


The priucipal features of a tirst rate Hotel—“‘ The Table and Wine Cellars”—will be 


under the management o! 

Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
one of the iormer proprietors, whose ambition to excelasaCatereris well known. His 
widely celebrated Cook, ‘‘ Veiletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue | 
to be his right hand man. 

The Office and Books will be under the charge ot Mr. GEORGE P. BURNHAM, late 
the able « «itor of the “ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recently of Boston. 
In short gicut exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 
“The Frauhslin” one of the very first Hotels tor comfort, gonvenience, and good living. 

Philadeipiua, July 1846. {Jy 18.] D. K. MINOR. 

THE ABBY HOTEL==-BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 

Cc PTAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North River, having taken the above house 

begs icave to inform his friends and the public, that he is prepared to accommodate 
families. or single gentlenien, with board and lodging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—and the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer residence, as weli as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 
the city. The rasve will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 
pense spared to make visitors comfortable. ‘The Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 

Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every forty minutes, and a continuation 
ofthe Knickerbocker line, every fifteen minutes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. {June 27. 





OAKLEY & SMITH, 
OQRAWANPAM HOU*% TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third.Avenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rai 
road Depot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and a of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—“ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘*Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various ot! «r 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. Marci 
F. COLSEY. & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
Vi warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
viz. :— 
FARO TALES, 








PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAM:*'!ON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 

Jt WELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 


Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6 





RACING SADDLES. &c. 
T= Subscribers keep constantly on hand a large and superior assortment of Racing 
Saddles from 2lbs. upwards, and saddles leadened in such a manner that they can 
be varied all of dibs. 

Also, Training Saddles, linen and woollen Horse Dresses, of all descriptions. Jockey 
"" and dresses, whips, spurs, bridles, sweating blankets, rollers, cock gafts, &c. 

hey invite the attention of purchasers also to their stock of fashionable Harness— 
latest ‘‘ London” style hunting saddles, Mexican, Oregon and Texas saddles. Patent 
spring dumb jockies, patent saddle-cloths, English ‘“ Prince Albert” and ‘ Victoria” 
bridles, bitts, sturreps—London brushes, combs, enamelled leather bags, holsters—pa- 
tent ‘ steel spring” solid: sole leather travelling trunks, &c. 

This being the oldest established Saddlery Warehouse in the City of New York, and 
being well known throughout the Uuited States, they consider it only necessary to re- 
fer to William Gibbons, isq., of New Jersey, ‘‘ owner of Fashion,” for their promptness 
and experience in amepeting orders for the Stable. 

. B. & J. BULL, Saddlers, &c., 206 Broadway, New York 

N. B. Volanti Harness for the West Indies, made up in the richest style to order. 
(Oct. 17-ly. 





WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of *‘ Oillmer & 
Smith’s European Times”’ is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan. 3, 1846,.—janl0-tf. 


TAXIDERMY. 

HE Subscriber having been induced to establish himself in the city, begs most re 
spectiui!y to inform the inhabitants thereof, and gentlemen resident in the country» 
who may wish to favor him with their orders, that he is now prepared to preserve the 
skins of all animals—birds, reptiles, fish, &c., and also ‘set up,” either green or dry 
ski.s, with taste and accuracy, and a regard to symmetry, proportion and character, ob- 
tained only from an intimate knowledge of them in their natural state. His specimens 
will be warranted to stand the ‘‘ tooth of Time.” Gentlemen’s cabinets cleaned and re- 
arranged—specimens wanted, and all manner of curiosities bought, sold, or exchanged. 
Orders left with W.T. Porter, Esq., “‘ Spirit of the Times,” or at the bird store ol 
Mr. Greve, John St., off Broadway, will be punctually attended to. 

(Dec. 5.] 





New York, Dec. 1, 1846. JOHN NORVAL. 


TO AMERICAN GENTLEMEN VISITING EUROPE. 

R. WILLIAM CHILD, Interpreter and Commission Agent, at Paris, begs to offer 
ai his se: vices to gentlemen and tamilies contemplating a visit to the capital of 
France, and tne Continent. Frem along residence in this city, and repeated tours over 
Europe, he is fully acquainted with all celebrated localities, objects of curiosity and 
interest, and with the best and most expeditious routes ane modes of travelling. He 
would likewise undertake to purchase and forward articles of merchandize for mer- 
chants and others, either living in the United States, or visiting the markets here. _ 

All letters and commissions entrusted to him should be left (it by post, pre-paid) with 
the Concierge— Hotel de Lille et d’ Albion, Rue St. Thomas du Louvre, No. 40, Paris. 

He refers to Picton Milner, k'sq., and other American and English residents in Paris. 

Paris, France, Sept. 24, 1846. (Nov. 14. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
HE New York Sportsman’s Club holds its regular monthly meetings at the house of 
Mr. Robert Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at 
8 o’clock, P. M. All persons who feel interested in the protection and preservation of 
e, and who feel desirous of having the Game Laws rigidly enforced, are respectful. 
y invited to co-operate with the Club for that purpose. 
Any communication addressed to the Secretary will be promptly attended to. 
By order of the Club. 
WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 


WINSOR & NEWTON’S COLORS. 7 


UST received a full assortment of Winsor & Newton’s Oil Colors, in collapsible 
tubes, to which we would invite the attention of artists, amateurs, &c. 
The high reputation these colors have attained in Europe renders it unnecessary to 


8 nything in thear favor. 
*h ibe FOSDICK & HOFFMAN, 332 Broadway. 








_ Nov. 7-6m.] 





A liberal discount to schools. 
Nov 2}.) 





JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 


} 
J. & J.C. CONROY, | 























VALUABLE EDITIONS OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. | 
Valuable, amusing, interesting and Standard Editions of English 
Literature. Imported and for sale 
BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
1, A splendid copy of Hogarth’s celebrated works... ... 12. .esseceec eves $45,00° 


2. A complete Edition of the Abbotsford—W averl Novels—in 12 large octavo 
vols , with hundreds of the finest steel e Wings: Swed bbws he oe eeee 100,00 


#3. Shakspeare’s Works—complete—Pictorial Edition, 8 vols. 8mo.}mor.,.... 40,00 
4. Chas. apight’s Pictorial History of England, 10 large 38mo. vols, | Russia... 60,00 
5. Pictorial History of London, in 6 Roy. 8mo. vols.—handsomely bound. ..... 15,00 

£6. Pictorial Museum of animated Nature, 3000 engravings, 2 vols. folio...... 12,00 | 
7. Pic orial Sunday Book -contains a Scripture Atlas of 13 colored maps and | 

1500 engravings, 1 vol. folio. . 0... cccrccscccccccccccscccsccce. 4,00 
8. Pictorial Gallery of Arts, 2000 illustrations, 2 vols. folio... .........+.++ 12,00 
9. The London Art Union Prize Annual—contains specimens of the contribu- 

tions from the Union, of a very rich character. ...........sseeee0ee8 12,00 

10. Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry—steel engravings, 2vols........ 6,00 

11. Grandville’s Fables, Original and Selected, Illustrated, ] vol.......e-.02. 2,00 

19. Arabian Nights Entertainments, in several useful editions............5. —— 

13. Don Quixote—beautifully illustrated, 8mo.........ccceecseesccccee 3,75 

14. The British Gallery of Arts—splendid illustrations, 1 Roy. 8mo. vol....... 400 

15. The Book of British Ballads—2 handsome vols., morocco gilt............ 16,00 

16. Lockhart’s Spanish Ballads, splendidly bound, red morocco, gilt, and beauti- 

Ie TR isn, 6 naig me. 00) 05:0. +0 Th cael x a4 mw capa bia vide aaa a 

17. Views London—splendid steel engravings—handsomely bound in morec- 

co bene ebt bee see Ged ode Cee se st bbe bod 0 ced be eee ae erie obs 10,00 

18. pete ten its Environs—uniform with the above. ...........0.2c0-se00- 10,00 

19. Pictorial Bible—3 large vols., bound in cloth, $10,00— calf, $13,00—morocco, 15,00 

20. The Book of Common Prayer—Roy. 8mo., beautifully illuminated....°.... 10,00 

21. Cowper’s Letters—morocco, $3,00—Cowper’s Poems, uniform.........-. 3,00 

7,50 


22. The works of Mrs. Hemans, 3 vols., morocco gilt. ..........ceceec cece 
23. Black’s General Atlass Folio, strongly emt Tt SL aT eee eg 

And a thousand other rich.y interesting volumes always on sale—any work of a sin- 
gle volume imported on the same terms as a large quantity. Letters left open to re- 
ceive orders from the country for Europe the latest hour the Post Office allows, and or- 
ders accompanied by a remittance will be punctually attended to, addressed 


EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 Broadway, N. Y. 
P.S. Globes of all sizes—Stationery. &c. kc. &e. d [Jan. 9. 


NEW MUSIC. 

UST PUBLISHED and for sale by J. S. Cummings, at his Music Saloon, junction of 

Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn. 
- Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the Piano 
orte 
Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for the Piano Forte in an easy 
style for young pupils. 
Palo Alto Waltz, by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor and his 
gallant associates. 

Der Watcher Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is imtroduced by 
N.P. B. Curtis. 
A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hand. Also, Musical Instruments o1 
every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the best.quality. 

Piano Fortes of superior tone and finish, from the most celebrated Seouleatesios in 
Boston. Second hend instruments to loan on hire. 
All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. 


ARTICLES FOR PRESENTS. 
REDUCED PRICES. 

LS gees decided to close our establishment at 750 Broadway, and to make consi- 

derable alteration and enlargement of our premises, Nos. 259 and 260 Broadway, 
we propose to make a general reduction in prices, as shall enable us to make the ne- 
cessary reduction in stock. Anything in the slightest degree imperfect will be offered 
at a further reduction which shail make it unquestionably cheap. We trust all who 
are accustomed to buy of us will be assured by this announcement that we have deter- 
mined to reduce our stock, and that our prices will be made so low in comparison with 
those of _ other house, as to insure the accomplishment of our designs. Persons in 
wart of Bohemian Glass Ware, Porcelain, Fans, Dressing Cases, Desks, or any descrip- 
tion of goods we import, wtll find it greatly to their interest to supply ana even antici- 
pate their wants at our ow prices. 
NOVELTIES—We shall receive by the Caledonia steamer, packets St. James, Gladi- 
ator, Albany, Silvie de Grasse and Louis Philippe, 40 CASES, comprising the latest and 
most ovegant Novelties that have been prepared for the holidays in London and Paris. 
Dec. 19.1 TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 259 and 260 Broadway. 


OUT AT LAST!!! 
A QUARTER RACE IN KENTUCKY, AND OTHER SKETCHES; 
ILLUSTRATIVE OF 
SCENES, CHARACTERS, AND INCIDENTS, 
THROUGHOUT 
“THE UNIVERSAL YANKEE NATION.” 
EDITED BY WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of ‘‘ The Spirit of the Times,” “ Big Bear of Arkansas,” &c. ke., 
With eight Engravings, designed by F. O. C. Darley, and engraved 
by Gilbert, Childs, Herrick, etc., as follows :— 

1. Cupping on The Starnum. 5. Uncle Billy Brown “ glorious,” at a Mis- 
2.. The Shark Story, with nine Sharks in sissippi County Theatre. 

the distance. 6. The Yankee backing out the Dandy. 
3. The Dragoon Officer, and the Party in | 7. The Frenchman with ‘ ze d—leetle hat 
front of the Fire. wiz ze hole in ze top.” : 
4. Reub Session’s Fight. 8. The Quarter Race in Kentucky. 

Being Vol.5 of Carney & Hart’s Liprany oF AMERICAN Humorous WritERs— 
PRICE 50 CENTS, COMPLETE. 
iG A remittance of 50 cents, directed to the publishers, will receive immediate at- 
tention, and acopy ofthe above work will be sent by return of mail, Corefally envelo 
ed, or Five Copies for Two Dollars; or, the sum of Two Dollars remit o the pu 
lisher, will entitle the person to receive all the vols. of the series yet published, viz :— 
Vol. 1. Sol. Smith's Fheatrical Apprenticeship ; 8 plates—50 cents. 

‘* 2, Pickings from The New Orleans “ Picayune ;” 8 plates—50 cents. 

“3. My Shooting Box, by Frank Forester—50 cents 

“4, Aunt Patty’s Scrap Bag ; 6 plates—50 cents. 

“ 5. A Quarter Race in Kentucky ; 8 plates—50 cents. 
Dec. 19) CAREY & HART, Publishers, 126Chestaut St., Philadelphia. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 
‘The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 
tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by 





(Aug. 29.) 

















RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


| DISEASES, ARISIN 





SANDS’S SARSAPARIL 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND Punine meas uae OF ALL 


OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM ‘ 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rhewmatism eh 
’ t enepag SK — Obdsti ; . 
tules on the " ece— Blotches— Biles Chronie ene: pte ies les, of Pus 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the ribs ond J eine y+ or er 
cers—Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Disease 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—Aecites 8 
Dropsy—Ezposure or . ein Life. Also 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders . 
will be removed bythig —” 
a a at ae 
HE VALUE of this preparation is now wide Wn, and , 
T usefulness is aqnvting. It is eer and highly coneumagched ee tee 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching Preparation from the eee that 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is rot local in its operation, but general 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofa- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace withthe retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form forconvenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the direetions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

Ler tHe Facts Speak For THemse.ves.—The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he hati the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him at t, e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed Mor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee D given him. A piece of bone came away from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an English walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, and 
piece ftom near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three — From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joint on the back ; 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places I have mentioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Thenl1 became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 

laints never troubled him. At that time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 

° Japplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 

ollars’ worth, which has removeu the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefit of trose who may be afflicted in like 

manner : feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main 8t. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally =r the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 

Before me, JAMES RICE. Justice of the Peace. 

The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with am 
affection of the Throat and Chest ; 

Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1845. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferin 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 

er; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that m 
Seating was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my heal 
improved, and my throat is now well; I amas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been wellabout three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 

Your friend, LOUISA R. BEVAN. 

The following letter, received from Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 

Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 

Messrs. Sanps—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, ang 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the ng? ay 

our Sarsaparillahad on me. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 

osely & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agveciblay to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the os and I] have now every reason to believe may bool is 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S.H. GARROW. 

For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. 

fi@- The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [Mar 9. 








PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 


drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C.PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona ' H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 
iG@- The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st [ns] 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &c. 
be Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


PILES CURED FOR LIFE! 
DR. UPHAM’S VEGETABLE PILE ELECTUARY, 
An interna remedy, and the only medicine which has stood the test of experiment in 
allcases of Piles, whether bleeding or blind, internal and external ; 
Inflammation of the Liver and Spleen, Impurity of Blood, and Internal Hu mors, 
inflammation and Soreness of the Stomach | Weakness and Inflammation of the Spine, 
Inflammation of the Bowels, Kidney and | Want of action in the Bowels, 
Bladder, Severe and habitual Costiveness, 
Inflammatory and Mercurial Rheumatism, | Flow of Blood to the Head, Dizziness, &c., 
Ulceration of the Intestines, And tor the Relief of Married Women. 
Torpor and inactivity of the Liver, 

The Electuary is prepared by A. Upham, MD., 196 Bowery, New York—a regular 
educated physician, who devotes his attention almost entirely to this disease. 

INFLAMMATORY DISEASES. 

Although the Electuary was originally prepared for the cure of Piles, yet it has 
proved itself to be a medicine far superior to all others, in all diseases of an Inflamma- 
tory character, with a determination of blood to any part or organ. 

TO MARRIED LADIES. 








Aug 27-tf 











REMOVED FROM No, 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 
Wr he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 
trade in general. 
N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 








ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 

MANUFACTURED 8Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

I those who are desirous to travel with more than erdinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Meteliis Snank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything ot the kind 
before introduced. and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. 


distance, and at te same speed, as I did yesterday in runnin, 


any thanks, anc recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 


Nem York, 4th June, 1844. (Sept 15) H ‘STANNARD. 


i have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but i must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 

stance, iaabge ten greasy 4 

soar t ourse, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributa 

the pr nnioe eo cma Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manuiactured by Mir. LORIN 
BROOKS, 15% Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming !n conqueror 
Be the gratificat:ou to my mind, what it may, at the result, ] must acknow ledge that } 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 








~~ PORTABLE SHAVING CASES, 


HE Subscrivers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
T as the av eirpheee ae invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling publie, 


contai i thy s for the toilet, with the addition of the 
ontaimiag ali tuat is neiette PARLIC RAZOK SEROP, 
— < and keeping razors in the most pe order. asths ithe 


Married Ladies are almost invariably subject to that painful and injurious disease, the 
Piles, with consequent Inflammation of the Stomach, Bowels and Spine, weakness of 
the Back, flow of Blood to the Head, &c. The Electuary is perfectly safe for Pre t 
Ladies, and the most useful Cathartic that can pessibly be used, as it will not o a re- 
move the Piles and all Inflammatory diseases, without pain or irritation, but will en- 
sure an easy time, a safe delivery, and a sound constitution in the offspring: 


PECULIAR CASES AND EFFECTS IN NEW ENGLAND. 

CHRONIC PILES.—A workman in the Glass House, at Cambridgeport, who had the 
Piles fifteen years, very severely, and was constantly exposed to the intense heat ofa 
furnace, and greatly reduced by disease, received great relief and a final cure by the 
use of Dr. Upham’s remedy. Thecase was a very obstinate one, owing to the nature 
of the occupation, and the deranged condition of the patient. é - 

BLEEDING PILES.—A gentleman in Bedford, Mass., who had the Sry Piles for 
many years, greatly exhausting his system, was entirely relieved this distressing 
and dangerous symptom, by taking @ half dose of the Electuary once or twicea month. 

FALLING OF THE BOWELS.—A person afflicted with Piles and falling of the 
Bowels, to such » degree that no evacuation could be had without lying flat upon the 
floor, was entirely relieved and cured by this medicine. This case was a very extra- 
ordin x ’ , 

EXTREME COST1VENESS.—Numerous persons, and especially females, afflicted 
with extreme Costiveness and Piles, with all those distressing symptoms attendant up 
on such a state of the system, have been able to effect an entire change in this condi- 
tion by the use of this ty It = a very mild Cathartic, and an admirable remedy 
for costiveness, especi rmarried women ) 

FISTULAS, ULC ORS, &c.—In the worst cases of Piles, where Fistulas, Ulcers, and 
cavernous holes exist, the Electuary is always salutary in its effects, and if persever- 
ingly used, will produce a cure, T'wo or three cases, where a surgical tion was 
thought to be necessary by, the doctors, have been cured by this medicine. dt is a per- 
fect remedy for Mercurial diseases in the intestines. ; 

Sold wholesaip and retail by WYATT & KETCHAM, “ general 121 Faltoa 
Street, Dr. A. Upham, apeerioter, 196 Bowery, New York, and by (Bee's. 
throughout the Gnited tates. Price $1 a box, six boxes $5. 26. 





G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, oppo:'* 


eee 








PARR’S LIFE PILLS. hee 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the mest efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 

ing disorders the most opposite ix ** ~*~ recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 








Waich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. L., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and | 


removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, ot 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn. there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action a= nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
ex.‘otence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the ee 
conyuisioas 01 cue epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. ’ Mt 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, 8 pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, withovt which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition . 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
Dec 28 104 John-st., opposite Cliff. — 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can ebtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved nae oa for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be takem 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. — 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or cee gy, diseases a dina eo in childrea, 
ini rom school. é , M. D., 
ry Mme aae ae Principal of the Institute. 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP. 

HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
C ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 

i fect order. 

tothe Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so sxreaged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skim 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. { 

Retail ian, 50c., 624c., 75c., -_ $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant 

d to please, or the money returned. atc 

: n29-1y] . L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st., New York. 


192 BROADWAY, 
CORNER OF JOHN STREET. . 
TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 

HE celebrity of “ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States ~ ner i 
T been approached by any other Shaving Soap.. It is firmly believed, #7: indeed, 8 
is universally admitted, that no ee oo eee te weet x ote 

fteni ct on the roughest beard, that the genuine Verbena , poe 
mo 7 inten. rs observe the writtel clanpinne, under the directions for us@, 
of prepared and for sale, wholesale, retail, ana f rtation.“¥ 
Prepared and for sale, wholesale, retail, and for ex on. I 
rep C. H. RING, Drug ist, 1 BrogdWay, © rnéf of John St 


0 
N.B. C. H. R. isthe only agent in New York for Cross¥ 5pe¢ (Me a wee 


D TRAVELLING TRUNK. 


A t reserve 

ri obtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elastieity —S _ oat A st a al- 
its shape under all the circumstances to i Ye and to the travelling one, whic 

er- 























SON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIB 
a TO THE TRAVELLING. 


ways been an object of great interest to t#@ sod in waking ‘one, wh 
The subscriber be that - has succeec ng 


b : 
from its superior mrability, beauty, ge begs ond ttitee to ein notice.” In 
he gone, and which be serrate ams or Himorg lane of eae, 
more durability and more lightnes* cularly adapted to officers of the Amys ~ Europe- 
an travelling. fo socurg tert $24.2 Ta" putaat Olen, Warhington and bara 
he has ebtained Letters Patent f°. 'Vork City, WOOD GIBSON. saddles, harness 
pointed a4 his pringVmanusecturer, No. 160 Fultos Street, opposite Bt. Paul's Church. 


man 
June 20.) 
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Dakscuses Poenncise tter, 
0» Me etecune ones 6 Wall i . 
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A ‘| LES DANSEUS fo ments for Les 
NE WEISS, will ohare to t case ef John K. Hackett, 
INE at, (post Pai) ected to the care of 0 ine oe] 





THE ANNUAL semen et Banp will take place 
ORN a? 

ND Day meme a on Friday evening, Feb. 13th, 1847. The Quadrille Band as 
cane! will be full and effective. ia the] Band, Pea at Head Quarters, 493 Broad- 
Tickets can be procured of any member e . Jan.16-4t 

way. 
a AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 


open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the 
7S fe yr performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it being my 
intention of procuriny one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. 

Stars will find it to their advantage to negotiate with this establishment, George 
Holland, Esq., is my duly authorised agent in New York, all oegracmente and other 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me. 

Address, pest-paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N. Y. 

§. P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, New Orleans. 
y m. 











June 13, 1846. 








“1 AM MYSELF ALONE.” 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the only 
I ae, ve Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
ce Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— i 
Andrew Jackson Allen is the great American Costumer, and defies competition, let it 
come from any part of the Globe.—vivat Res PUBLICA. [Oct. 3. 
f -—— ~—____- — 











Things Theatrical. 








Ghe' B pivit ofthe, Trai. 











mily are giving an agreeable variety of Farces, which never fail to afford 
amusement. ; X. ¥. Z. 


The Keans are performing a successful engagement at the Walnut Street 
Theatre, Philadelphia. 


Mr. J. Scott and Mrs, Coleman Pope are at the Arch Street Theatre» 
Philadelphia, 


James Wallack, Sen., is daily expected in New Orleans from Mobile. 


Mrs. Mowatt and Mr. Davenport have arrived at Montgomery, Ala., where 
they will play for a few nights. 


Booth has made a great hit in New Orleans, and plays with more than 
usual power and effect. 

The Viennoises Danseuses, in Boston.—The first appearance of these 
charming children, in our sister eity, did their business for them, complete- 
ly. The premium paid for the choice of boxes on Monday, was double on 
Tuesday. ‘ We had anticipated much,” says an appreciative paper there, 
‘« but our expectations were vastly more than realized. This is, decidedly, 
the most wonderful novelty ever produced in the United States.” It seems, 
from the same authority, that their first apprearance was before a very large 
and brilliant audience. The little army was most cordially received and 
constantly applauded. The enthusiasm of all who were present seemed to 
have nobounds The lady-editor of the Transcript, always happy in such 
things, calls them “a lovely little troupe of sprites and fairies,” and says 
that ‘* their performances exceed in sp!s dor any thing ever witnessed in 
our good city.” She goes on to call them, farther, ‘* beautiful little crea- 








Park Theatre.—Mrs. Mason, on Monday evening, made her last appear- 
ance at her benefit in “ The Hunchback.” Her “* Julia” was certainly as fine | 
an impersonation of that character as we have ever witnessed. We regard | 
the character as one most difficult to represent faithfully, and consonant to | 
the idea of the author. Her engagement has been a most successful one 
throughout, and we are sure she will be greeted wherever she may go with 
a reception as warm as she deserves. It cannot be more so. 

Mr. Coizins, upon whom has fallen the mantle of that prince of deli- 

neators of Irish characters, the late lamented Power, succeeded Mrs. | 
Mason, in those favorite characters, ‘‘ Sir Patrick O’Plenipo,” ‘“ Teddy the 
Tiler,” and “ Sir George Seymour,” in the play of “‘Isshe a Woman.” We 
cannot honestly say he is all that Power was, but he certainly comes nearer 
to him than any other actor on the stage. 


_ed to be wafted about like feathers or snow flakes ; and they tall into beauti- 


tures, intelligence beaming in every countenance. Their quick, rapid and 
intricate movements are executed with wonderful accuracy and precision, 
and their groupings and tableaux unique and beautiful.” The Daily Adver- 
tiser departs from its usual gravity, and says that * the little dancers seem- 


ful tableaux, or glide through well arranged system of the beautiful.” These 
citations will do for an 2xample, and will prove that we were not too en- 
thusiastic in our praises of “the little people.” Express. 


‘*Lirrte Fanny,” the bit belle of the Viennese, was discovered at a 
glance, it seems, by the Bostenians. The Transcript gives a beautiful de- 
scription of her, and remarks, “ how many bright particular stars in the 
drama, the dance, and song have borne the name of Fanny! Let's see :— 
Fanny Kemble, Fanny Jarman, Fanny Kelly, Fanny Fitzwilliam, Fanny 
Elssler, Fanny Cerito—and last and /east, our little Fanny from Vienna, 
destined at no very distant day, to rank with the proudest of these.” 


Mr. John W. S. Hows,the accomplished Shakspearian critic, advertises, 





Bowery Theatre.—Miss Mary Tayuor has been performing in her fa- 
vorite characters at this house, and we need not say, has been most enthu- 
siastically received. The Bowery boys call her ‘‘ Our Mary,” and she cer- 
tainly, both by her acting and her musical powers, deserves the applause 
which ever greets her appearance upon the New York boards. Mr. Jack- 
son does all a manager can do to insure success, 

Italian Opera.—* Lucia di Lammermoor” has, as we were perfectly 
sure it would, taken the city bystorm. Every successive performance has 
been more and more enthusiastically applauded, for the simple reason that 
the music and libretto have been more fully appreciated. When this opera 
was first produced at San Carlos, in Naples, the part of Lucia, written ex- 
pressly for Perstana, was performed with doubtful success. But the opera 
ran through the whole season of some sixty performances, with a few inter- 
ventions, 

The manner in which it has been got up and performed at Palmo’s, is 
worthy of all praise ; and if none of those unfortunate disagreements, which 
have heretofore occurred in connexion with every Italian company in this 
city, should occur with this, we feel assured of its undoubted success. Sig. 
Benepetti was fully up to his part as ‘‘ Edgardo,” and throughout the 
whole opera seemed identified with the ** Master of Ravenswood,” so beau- 

ifully and poetically delineated by “Sir Walter.” Signorina Barut, 

throughout her whole performance, was certainly most successful, and her 
conception and performance of a most difficult part, places her high in our 
estimation as a most accomplished artiste. The ‘‘ Duet” was exquisitely 
sung, and we speak by the book when we say so. Signor BENEVENTANO 
and Signor Martini both appeared more at home in ‘ Lucia” than in 
*« Linda,” and were in consequence much more effective in their respective 
parts. If merit can command success, we think the present Company will 
be sure to fill the house as they now do, when ten dollars are offered for a 
seat. 


Olympic Theatre.—MircHe 1, as usual, fills his house with a crowded 
audience, and then puts every one into such a laughing humor with his 
comicalities, that all forget they are crowded. The whole house, during | 
the week, has been filled, and is sure to be, so long as so cheap and good a | 
bill of fare is served up to its customers. 


Chatham Theatre.—Sanpvs, Lent & Co. have closed their performances 
at this place, and on Tuesday evening it was again opeued, with the drama | 
of “ Lestelle, or the Wrecker’s Bride,” and the comedy of ‘“* The Way to 
Win Him.” Among the performers we notice the names of many well and 
favorably known heretofore, and trust success will attend them. 

Alhamra.—Signor Rossi, in conjunction with the vocalists, Mr. Harri- 


son and Miss Riffert, are still performing at this popular resort, and are 
well received. 





Firemens’ Ball.—The 18th Annual Ball in aid of the N. Y. Fire De- 
partment Fund—one of the noblest charitable institutions of the city—will 
take place at the Park Theatre, on Monday evening next. The house will 
be fitted up expressly for the occasion, in the most tasteful and elegant man- 
ner, and we shall be greatly surprised if two or three thousand ladies and 
gentlemen are not in attendance. 





Herr ALEXANDER, during the past and present week, has given five 
evenings of his most wonderful exhibitions to the good citizens of Brook- 
lyn, and they have all been mos* suceessful in gaining the applause of large 
and highly respectable audiences. A contemporary, “ The Mirror,” thus 
speaks of the “ Herr :”— 

‘* This extraordinary man and most wonderful magician has closed his 
engagement at the Alhamra, after having appeared over one hundred nights 
in this city, within the last twelve months. His nett receipts could not 

~ have averaged less than $100 a night—add this to the entertainments he 
has given in the meantime, and we maysafely estimate his profits at $15,000 
for the last year. We sincerely congratulate him on his great success. He 
has been able by his liberal remittances to make glad the hearts of hisaged 
parents in the father-land, and to lay up something against life’s rainy day. 
Our readers well know our opinion of Mr. Alexander, both as a magician 
and a gentleman, and we take great pleasurein recommendinfi him to the at- 
tention of the Press wherever he may go.” 

The Herr now takes his departure from this country on his way to Ha. 
vana, where he has been most urgently invited, and we are sure will be 
warmly welcomed. We witnessed his first appearance at Niblo’s one year 
since, where his reception was most flattering, and night after night many 


were compelled to go away disappointed, not a standing place being va- 
cant ! 


No artist in his line ever had the same uniform success as Alexander, os is 


and he certainly has deserved it, not alone by his surprising skill in his 
art, but as well by his gentlemanly deportment and scientific attainments, 
which have gained him numerous and warm friends here, whose kind 
wishes will attend him wherever he goes. 

We understand he leaves for Havana, as the guest of a distinguished 
Commander of 4 Man-of-War, and will probably revisit us 


ain bef 
leaving for “ Fatherland,” which he will do in about a year. 7 ca 


American Museum.—This house continues to be the scene of great ex- 
citement, and the large saloon is crowded every afternoon and evening. 
That great panorama painting of the City of London, which represents so 
faithfully all its public and private buildings, which also gives faithful and 
picturesque views of the plains of Kent, Dover, &c.,&c. Also of the river 
Rhine and its beautiful banks, continues to draw crowds of admirers. The 
Ethiopian Minstrels are eliciting great applause. The Great Western, 
also, continues his laughter provoking Yankeeisms, and the Chapman Fa. 


it will be seen, a course of Dramatic lectures, and recitations and readings. 
He has great experience under the guidance of unvarying good taste, a flexi- 
ble voice, and a musical ear; these. with a thorough study of Shakspeare, 
cannot fail to secure excellence and impart delight. 





Amateur singing in Paris.—In few countries is amateur singing carried to 
such a pitch of perfection asin Paris, and that more especially in the noble 
Faubourg an advancement truly surprising has been made in the art of musie. 
In England, until very latterly, it was considered a social crime to attempt to 
compete with professional artistes. In France it has for some time past been 
considered a glory. The English paid, and gave themselves no further trouble. 
The French emulated, and have succeeded. The question of the worth of these 
brilliant attainments, or of propriety, or of the advantages of shrinking modesty, 
or of giving to artistes what to artistes belongs, and such like discussions, we 
must leave to those who discuss such matters in England. We speak but of 
results, ‘The concerts of ancient music, supported chiefly by amateurs, and 
raised to so high a pitch of perfection by a well known prince of the nobility of 
the empire, as well as the concerts occasionally given for great public charities, 
at which ladies of the first rank will not only appear in the part of prima donna, 
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Problem No 45 
By J. K. 
BLACE. 
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WHITE. 
Either to play and Checkmate in three moves. 





Solution to Problem No. 44. 


White. Black. 
1 RtoK Rsq K to R sq 
2 RtoQ Rech Kt to R 2 
3 Kt P advances Kt toQ B 3 
4 RtoR6 P tks R 
5 P ch-mates 





Game No. 55. 
Played in the Paris Club, between M. Laroche and M. Schulten, of N. York. 
[From Bell’s Life in London. ] 





but also give their more modest mite of contribution in the choruses, are striking 
| proofs of the pitch of perfection to which these matters have been carried. But 
how many salons might be cited throughout the capital, as a proof of this as- 
sertion, including the hotel of that queen of concerts, who, placed between two 
ranks of society, knows how to accomplish the difficult task of uniting both in 
an harmonious whole, and receives with equal grace and politeness ladies of the 
old court, and ladies of the new, diplomatists and men of letters, amateurs and 
artists, and not forgetting that more modest apartment of the Faubourg St. Ger- 
main, that scantity furnished and narrow “ second pair back,” where many of 
the most distingue names and first fashion in France, together with the best il- 
lustrations of foreign rank, from the cream of the embassies, may be so often 
found ——— together, to listen to a concentration of amateur talent— 
another social distinction from a neighbouring cour, where want of for- 
tune would be a landmark that would frighten away all thought of elegance or 
fashion. 
A BATTLE WITH BILLINGSGATE, 
SUGGESTED BY THAT OF BLENHEIM. 


It was the Christmas holidays, 
And, seated in the pit, 

A father saw the new burlesque, 
That was so full of wit. 

And by him sat, in slang unskilled, 

His pretty little girl, Clotilde. 





She heard some * ladies” on the stage 
Say they would “ cut their sticks,’’ 
And one in male attire declare 
That she'd “ go it like bricks.” 
She asked her father what were “ bricks 1” 
And what they meant by “ cut their sticks 1” 


The father heard the audience laugh, 
As at some witty stroke, 
And the old man he scratched his head, 
For he could'nt see the joke. 
“1 don’t know what they mean,” said he, 
“ But sure tis some facetiz.” 


And then she heard one. nearly nude, 
Say something else about, 

“Has your fond mother sold her mangle ! 
And does she know you're out 2” 

And when the peuple laughed, cried she, 

‘“« Oh, pa, there’s more facetiz !”” 


And then the little maiden said, 
** Now, tell me why, papa, 
That lady asked him if the mangle 
Was sold by his mama ?” 
“ T can’t tell why. my dear,” said he, 
“‘ Though, of course *tis some facetie.” 


But when she saw the lady’s fingers 
Unto her nose applied, 

‘« Why, ‘tis a very vulgar thing !” 
The little maiden cried. 

*« The papers all, my child agree, 

Tis brimful of facetiz ! 


“ And everybody says the piece 
With brilliant wit is filled.” 

“ And what is wit, my dear papa !” 
Quoth innocent Clotilde. 

“ Why that [ cannot say,” quoth he : 

“ But wit is not—vulgarity.” 


— 8. 











TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS, 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
yment. 
B.—The meanien will priut 2,500 sheets per hour. 


Address (if by letter, post paid)— 
n29] RICHARDS & Co., 30 A an-st. New York 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


IVE DOLLARS 


WIll entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


—_— 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


W4ll entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘ Narotron or THE Tunr.” 
Med’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide}” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), asin Oe et in Harness. 
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LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HED RD 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, end FASHION ° 

















White. Black. | White. Black. 
Schulten. Laroche. Schulten. Laroche. 
1KP2 K P2 16 Btks R Ktto K 6 § 
2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 17 QtoK B3 R tks Kt P ch 
3K BtoQB4 # £xSame 18 KtoKR Kt tks R fj 
4QBP1 K Kt to B 3 19 Rtks Kt R tks KBP 
5QP2 P tks P 20 RtksR B tksR 
6KP1 QP2* 2: BtoK Kt 5 QtoQB4 
7 P tks Kt ft P tks B 22 BtoKB4% BtoQ4 
8 P tks Kt P K RtoKt 23 KttoK4 KBP2 
9 QBtoKt 5 QtoQ4 24 KttoK B6 P tks Kt 
10QBtoKR6 PteQé 25 Q to K Kt4ch** K to Q Kt 
11 Castles Q BtoK 3 26 Kt to Q 7 ch K toQR 
12 Q Kt toQ 2 Castles 27 Kt tks Q K P ich 
13 KttoK Kt5 Q KttoK 4 28 Q to K Kt 2 B tks Qch 
14 KttksK RP KttoK Kti5 29 K tks Q P to Q 7, wins ff 
15 BtoK Kt5 R tks Pt} 
* Best retort. See Mr. Walker’s ‘¢Art of Chess-play.” 
+ Bad move. 


t Chivalrously giving up the exchange to strengthen the attack. M. La- 
roche is one of the most brilliant players of our time. It is much to be 
regretted that he has left Paris to settle in the provinces. 

Avow, student, that you did not foresee this dashing cut in. 

|} Q to K 4 were more forward play; as Schulten must then take Rook 
with Q. 

VU Rather K Kt to B 6. 

** Schulten overlooks the mate in four moves by Q checking at K R 3. 
Will he get such another chance ? 

tt A beautiful piece of play is this game indeed. 





The Match by Correspondence. 
BETWEEN NORFOLK AND NEW YORK. 

It will be remembered by many of our readers, that we thought it in- 
cumbent upon us as the “ mouth-piece” of the New York Amateurs, to 
take some exception at certain remarks made by M. St. Amant, in “ Le Pa. 
lamede,” on the conduct of a game played some years since by correspond- 
ence, between the Chess Clubs of New York and Norfolk [see Spirit of 
the Times of May 2, 1846.] 

Our objections to the observations made by this distinguished Chess- 
writer were these, namely—that he should have attributed to /uck, and the 
bad play of the Norfolk Club, the success of a very beautiful combination, 
which, although involving some sacrifice on the part of New York, we yet 
contended to be not only sound, but further endeavored to demonstrate by 
analysis, that by this very stroke of play, a conquest was ensured to that 
Club, let their adversaries adopt any subsequent course which could be 
marked out for them. We are now happy to inform all those interested in 
the Chess fame of the ‘*‘ Empire City,” that the correctness of our analysis 
has been fully admitted by St. Amant, in a subsequent number of ‘“‘ Le Pa- 


lamede,” and in such terms of courtesy and candor, as are alike creditable 
and gratifying to all parties, 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

“* Brooklyn.”—Your solution to the last Problem in the ‘* Spirit” is quite 
correct. Your proposed solution in three moves, to Problem No. 20, in 
the C. P. M., will not answer, as Black may first move K and then advance 
K P. Try again. 

V. M. B. (Shepherds Town, Va.)—The position you enclose is very pret- 
ty ; you wish us to furnish you with an idea as to the best method of ma- 
nufacturing Problems. This is a regular poser, as we are dreadfully short 
of ideas fer home consumption. 

“‘ The Judge.”--In the case referred to, you were doubtless entitled to a 
stalemate ; that is, if the Piece named was touched in the manner which 
that expression is generally understood to describe. For touching a Piece 
with your elbow or coat sleeve. of course, no penalty can be inflicted. 








THE CHESS-PLAYER’S MAGAZINE. 
EDITED BY C. Hi STANLEY. 

The January number of the C. P. M. will be issued on Saturday the 
2d instant ; its contents are as follows :—* Lessons for Learners,” continued 
—The Laws of the Game of Chess, as adopted by the London and New 
York Chess Clubs—Games played by fine players—European Chess Intel- 
ligence—Problems, &c. &c., together with an interesting article on the 

Origin of the Game. : 
&S Annual subscribers will be entitled to fourteen numbers for their $3 


(pa able in advance) as it is intended that the first volume shall conclude 
with the year 1847. 


Single copies 25 cts. 


= 





R. Martin, Publisher, 29 John o 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Tarf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET! 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an aivertisement not ¢ 
Ceeding Ten lines. 

Extra copies of the Engravingsto be had at One Dollareach. 
ene relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed 

M. 1. PORTER. 

Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions,ete ‘* 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonw Ricmaaps 
O@- Ali letters to be post paid. 
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